Love's a Feſt. 
C OMED Y> 


As it 1s Acted at the 


New Theatre 


In Little-Lincolns Inn-Felds. 
By bs MAJESTIES Servants. 


—_—_——_— 


—_— — 


* Written by Mr. Motteux. 


Manent veftigia ruris. Horat. 


| C——_— —— — 


LONDON, 


Printed for Peter Buck at the Inner- Lemngie-2 at? ; John Sturton at 
the Poſt-Office ; and Alexander Boſwi! at the Dy in Fleet- frees : 
MDCK C VI. 


To the Right Honourable 


CHARLES Lord CLIFFORD: 


| . OF 
LANESBOROUGH 


My Lord, 


Humbly+ Dedicate my firft Endeavours for the 
Stage te your Lordſhip, whoſe powerful Patre- 
nage ſo generouſly ſupports it. The Ancients 
thus devoted the firſt Fruits to their Tutelary 
Divinities. "Tis true that what I offer comes from 
a foreign Plant, and is not ripen'd to that Delicacy 
that ſhoud recommend it to.your exquiſite Taſte : Tet I 
hope your Lordſhip will be kindly prejudic'd to @ lik- 
ing of the. Fruit that was produc'd where you reign. 
While your Wit and Tudgment aw'd me xo leſs than 
your Greatneſs, your maulging Smiles embol:!enw'd me to 
the honour of this Addreſs. "Tis to that condeſcend- 
ing. Goodneſs that I preſume to Dewvote this Eſſay, 
as an Earneſt of what I will firice to do, to gain a 
better Title to your generons Encouragement. Nor 
cowd I eaſily have ſecur'd a Patron to jo general a 
2 Satire 


Epifile Dedicatory. 
- Satire, bad 1 not happily fix'd on your Lordſhip, whom 
all atlow, to be not only free from the DefeSs it expoſes, 
bt en1o»*d with. all their oppoſite Perfections. Thus 
zour very name will ſtamp a value on the Piece, and 
recoumend it to the moſt Difficult, who will fear 10 , 
miſlike what theyll know bas been gracd and made 
- auibertic by your favourable Recep.ion. . 

| Here, my Lord, the Cuftom of Dedications calls 
upon me, prompting - me to put on ihe Poet, to 
draw the Patron ; and: though moſt Performances 
of this kind ave as full of Flattery as the Plays are 
of Satire, I might attempt your Lordſhips Charatier 
without being obnoxious to that Cenſure. But what 
Pen will dare engage ſo Lofty and Difficult a Theme ? 
Some of the Beſt have modeſtly declin'd it, and been 
reiuc'd to ſpeak, like the reft of the World, who ſtrive 
to give ſome Idea of your Lordſbip, by that of The Fine 
Gentleman 3 &@ Charafter . you maintain among the 
Brave, the Witty, and the Fair, by ſa undiſputed a 
Title as confarms you a living honour to your great 
Anceſtors, even to. the glorious Name of Boyle, that 
has jo long been an honour to this Iſlaiid ad its Neigh- 
bour. There are ſublizie Beauties that admit of na 
fhadow, which, like the Sun, dazzle even while ad- 
mird by RefleGiion : Things .ſo conſpicuous are notts 
be illuſtrated with Ink, Beſides, 1 ought to conſider 
that 1 ſpeak of you to. your ſelf; and tho you ftill 
moſt nnwillingly Juſfer your ſelf to be mow/d out of 
your admirable temper, "ris known how dangerons vis 
12. makg you exert your Patience beyond the Bounds 


you 


Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
you preſcribe it. The Braveſt are the moſt modeſt ; 
thus Praiſe too often offends thoſe to whom 'tis moſt due, 
_ they ſbun it no, lejs thaw they ſeek jodeſerve tt. This 


nſideration, my, Lord, checks wy preſymptuons Zeal, 
an od confine me to a ſilent Admiration of that W onth, 


which, as it endears of to all mankind, makes me am- 
* bitions of being knqwn, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordſhips moſt Humble 


and devoted Servant, 


"PREFACE 


L.Q. ,1-H E 


READER 


Am almoſt aſham'd to mention the extraordinary Succeſs of 
.a Play-which 1 my ſelf muſt condemn; yet I am glad 1 
was not miſtaken in my opinion of the generousAudience, 
which was ſo indulgent, that Pm willing to thinkI was the 
more kindly nsd for being a Stranger.I will ſtrive to deſerve the 
Favor better by attempting ſomething more corre& than this 
Play, which, tho it makes no unpleaſant Figure on the Stage 
and is thought ſufficiently entertaining, is not altogether il 
pos'd as I cou'd have wiſh'd. For, I would have the Plot, Con- 
verſation and Humour begin and run through the whole Play 
rogether, a thing but ſeldom praQtis'd of late. I coud not 
follow that method in this, becauſe I began it upon two Ads 
| oppor to, b&4written by a perſon now dead, and given me 
© by Mr. Yerbruggen. Though there is no manner of Buſineſs in 
**m, nor the leaſt proſpe& of any, 11ik'd 'em ſo well as to 
continue ?em and fit a Plot to 'em, but as the Lovers were not 
brought together yet, and there are none but genteel Chara- 
ers in'em, I was obligd to make my three Atts ſo very long, 
that (when I brought 'em to be a&ed) without the: other two, 
they were found to exceed by above an At the due length of 
a Play. This oblig'd r.e not only to ſtrike out intjrely Mr. 
Verbrugger's two Ads, but to ſhorten mine, and with ſome al- 
terations make 'em Five. I alſoalter'd ſome Charatters that I 
might uſe thoſe two AQs another time : ( For, I think'em too 
retty to be loſt, ) But I have not borrow'd the leaſt word or 
hoe out of *em ; for, tho there 1s a ſatirical Wit and a mer- 
curiul Spark in them, as well as in this Play, they are ſome- 
Wiat 


—_— 


The PREFACE. 


what different, beſides thoſe are general humours which a!- 
moſt every Writer takes a rape = 7 of bringing in where 
he pleaſes. I thoughe my ſelf oblig d to ſay ſo much, becauſe 
ſome People either nalictouſly or through a miſtake have re- 


ported thay the two firſt As are not mines” gm willing eo + 


own a Debt, when F bortow, contrary to the Exawple. of moſt 


Dramatick Writers, Plautus and Terence borrow'd from the 
Greek ; I wou'd borrow, from my own Countrymen, but Ao- 


liereand moſt of 'em have been ſo glean'd;that there's ſcarce any 


thing left, ] have fard better among the © for I muſt 
own my ſelf indebted to'em forthe hjat of the ti vhe 
Love is made in Jeff; as alſo*for ſome Speeches and Thoughts 
hereand there, and were their Author known I wou'd name him. 
When ever any thing in foreign Plays will ſeem tome fittodivert 
us here,l will freely make uſe of it;-and as freely acknowledge 
it. - Mr. Shadwell ſaid very juſtly, that wedo not” borrow. from 
Foreigners out of Foverty: but, out of Lazine(.Nor will Lyalue. 
the baſe-and notoriouſly fal 

Poetafters, and, leaſt of all, thoſe of a pitiful conceitedt noiſie. 
ſcribling wou'd-be-quack; below naming ; one whoſe wretched 


o Scenes where . 


ſe [nſinuations of envious. impotent | 


Riddles, Songs, G&+. were deny da place in inylate Miſcellanies, - 


tho, like other things of bjs, recommended by himſelf, as it written 


by.a Lady. Such an invidious Tradacer is well- coupled with 


an idle ſharping Dialoguemonger, whoſe-Zanxy he is';* like bim, 
fo baſeas to detra&, in the moſh barbarous manner, trom thoſe 
who never wrong'd him, and ſo cowardly as to deny. it :- But 
they might as well charge thoſe of ruining themſelves by Mar- 
riage who have not yet committed that Folly; as of ruining a 


Bookſeller by Books, by which he owns he was a gainer : Had + 
I but room, I wou'd ſtigmatize that Brace -of Libellers ;: for, 


how deſpicable ſoever ſuch Scoundrels may be; they are to be" 


fear d as well as hated; for, what is more to;be hated than, s 


profeſs'd Lyar, or more to he fear d than a publick Slanderer.. 


F 


w__ 


Let me leave this ungratefyl Subje& to acknowledge my ob- , 
ligations to Mr. John Eccles, who not only ſet my -three Dia- * 
logues to moſt Gharming Notes, but humonr'd the Words to / 


Admiration ; we need not fear Muſic ſhou'd decline; while we 


have fo fine a Genips to ſupport and raiſe it. 
P.R-Q- 


* is B31 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Mr. Bowen in a Riding-Dreſs. 


"ve been t* invite our Friends at Epſom hither, 
But fear we muſt expett but, few this weather, 
ere for a triple ſcarcity we pine, | 
Of Wits, of Beaux, and what's yet worſe, of Coyn. 
Loyd | what a Crond I met upon the Road | 


Tryd Virgins, going to lay down their Load, 

Stare Bic Rates, and Fops,in jolting Coaches flaw'd, 

; s like Captains ;, Lawyers Clerks, like Beaux, 
freckled Country-Wives, in new old fafbiowd Cloths, 

New Married Fools, with hollow» Eye and Cheek, 

Going to ſee their Unkle for «a Weok, 

Anil batter d Sinners that have ſprung a Leak. 

Kjnd Cuckolds, to fee Sponſes Brat at Nurſe, 

And College Rua, to purge the Body and the Parſe. 

Fat Prizfts, who Coach it while lean Curates druage, 

And their Pariſhioners on' Foot wuſt trudge. 

Setters, and Brothers of the Oak and Dice, 

And Marks new plaſter d, Callies to intice. 

('ts, who flopt Payment, to take Count pſes ; 

Some, ſlyty riding with eath others Spouſes : 

For, *parks Jo | es this time of Attion grow, 

Cs muſt &en. Cackold one another now, 

En Prentices, on Hackyies themſelves priding, 

Now Whip and Spur to run out Cafp are ridike : 

Then fairly run-away for fear of Chiding. 6 

[ fancy, mone but thoſe will ſtay in Town 

Who, liks «s bere, want Money to go down. 


Lit's 


Let's ſee | ſhall we have Charges at this Play ? 
Faith that's more than ſome had at their- 7 hir 
We muſt Prorogue the Houſe, ſhou'd this not take, 
Ins Pity then pray ſpare it for our ſake, 

A young Play-writer, when welathbis 5 
Without Cm_ here enough is 


tral '7he uy AS; Faces ww S 4 
C—>/js like Pry Pt _ > 
ay, fn tS, ou Ul Fearce SG et pr pra. © 


Then the next mingte, with 4 ul, mein, 
Uas bloody Bones he c orys, they Foy as See 
gy. You fon dull, like him , he's k 
wt off a Line, you cut him to the quick, 
At the leaſt hiſs you'd ſwear his' Soul were 
Bat a round C lap can raiſe him from the Degd : 
He's Cock-a-bgbp; and pon 19\34 
E'gad be crys, I knew T Play wou?d 
But if ah hiſs his. Exrs but_redches, 
Down ſinks at once . his heart i#ta. his Breeahos... b 
Tet ſcorns our Writer threatming: Foes to. fear; \_ . | 


» | | 


The generous Britons. will LM ger [pare:. 
Thas, law, Abe Frenchroag bows-whea learns of 20u tadare.. 
His Satire bites but liks. 4 Lovers kiſs,.. ape: - 

And nent ofjow, he's urs CAT be 
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Af. Underhil. *- : 4 © dowp, the Tarrtls rhey, aid let's ge 
As " " drink... \ek « ” 
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* hb wi WY B89? <1 | 
Enter Mys: Mijn of the FOR F 
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7 Sing OP Pb Pune Pre you Yor; JS 
Pm a Gypſt; \eBb 0 Coy d On | 
&/t, Critic her# tm pa yout! tlways fit,” 0 
3 frei, "01 y 35 DAB rf 2 be vave gol 
: Tod"ll ftrive not tg be > while i 90 playing', 
Aſſes will chat, or ifs *:f 
Poor Masks, who lay out - Crown to get C uby, 
. Tow'll often fit alone damw'd Melancholy. 
Toy'll Paint hke Hell ; bat yet youll have ſome grace, 
In this lewd Playhouſe, you'll n&re ſbew your Face. 
Tou, RakiſÞ Sparks, de os Floafe To Houſe,” OO 
Look big, ſbift Boxes, wn not pay 4 Souſe, 
Whep ank, HIreel out with ſome tawdry Miſs, 
And, when ot beſt ſh unmasks, to drink, and kiſs, | 
| ol your C 0u7 age þ her her damu'd, old Phiz. 
0, 08” - kind, (bell Sy grateful VVench, 
Shell ger the Guinea, but youll get the French. 
Tho the price of ſome Fleſh is out of Reaſon, 
Whores will be cheap, but tickliſh. ware this Seaſon. 


Cleſe 


lead lewd, lives, 
hy'll prove Jour Wire _ 


Cloſe ſe Sparks, who in our _— 
Touch Bath I 
ir Ha del ou go to be 8 2 


ob at this or at Workers Play. 


Whin ty 
Tou Upper-galÞry Beaux, may hope to - fad 

Ma x. we as your ſelves, Fans Ladle kina, : : 

And" your Soufuh the Eairchy while your rebebiga.c: Lad 


Tou nice Gallants, ( I dare not call you Beaux, \ <0 +2 al 
Thats threaare like your C rf -wenches C hths p - 
Torll pi Beaux, -_ w while parre 0a __ CER 
i a les 
Sel to: purſue the Faireſ els light, wow). _ 174 vo 
Tho you, ke ſnck, kc "but off their ſigh "Ko WS, > 
To conquer hearts you'll to the Park pain | A 
An, \whHe your Prince takes Towns, IT Te the PY VEE INE 
Briphr Ladies, Fortune muſt your wiſhis &+ = Wn 
Tox jawn,.ot damn us, as you ſmile oreepny 4; y 111 mouthimaula 
Sour roy Ta ſpar*'d your Bluſbes here to day ; WA obs 


next, i not 4 better Play * 29... 
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Dramatis Perfone. 


Lord "IP Kar” , in Love wichF, -ancelia. Me. Hodgſon. 
Sir Thomas Gaymood.” _ | Mr. "Freeman. 
Sam Gaymood his younger 47 owl Mr.. Bowen. * 
Railmore, my. Lord's. Friend. Myr. Betterton. 
Airy, Friendto) Railmore. .\\ Mr. Bawman. 


Sir Topewel Clowniſh.” Mr. Underbil. 
Squire Illbred bis Nephew. | Mr. Trefuſes. 
Humphry Doddipole his Mans. . . Mr, brouts 
Humdrum a Country: Parfon-: | iMr.Eldred 
Major Buff. A DO gel "My. Harrie, 


Plot, Lord cd Ki Mr. Bright. 
Frankfy, a young Gentleman in Chambermaids 


—_ m Love with Kitty. Mr. Bailey. 
W 0 M E N. 

Single. Mys. Barry. 

Kitty her Siſter. Miſs Howard. 
Francelis, Sir Thomas Gaymoods Eldeſt Mrs. Bowtell. 

Daughter. 

Chriftina her Siler, Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Doll Hoydon. Mrg. Perrin. 


Servants, G ypfees, Clowns, and Attendants. 


Scene Sir Thomas Gaymood's Seat in Hertfordſbire. 
Time of Action from Noon till Night. 


LOV.E's 


Loves a Jeff 


COMEDY. 


ACT I 
Scene a Garden. 
Enter Gaymood Singing 5 A Servant with bime: 


Laves to nds Pl drcaive Your, [Sings. ] 
F'gad P've as good a voiceas moit Compolers ! 
ce ſing 1t meonce more, that I may have it right. 


Sings. 
, A Song) 


» 


E:.-7 Lowe's a Jef. 
A S5O N G. 


T _- % <4 —” - - 
- 
. 


Saves to London, Pl deceive you ; 
For the Country now I leave yoa. 
ho can bear,-and 70t han ad 

"ins ſo dear, andyet ſo bi ? 

Such a noiſe, aw Air ſo ſmoaky, 

1 hat to un yee, This to choak yee, 
Aer ſo ſelfiſh falſe end rude, 
Nympirs ſo young, and yet ſo lzwad ! 


II. 


Wl. 4 IFwe play, we're ſure of loſing ; 
ih If. we love, our Doom we're chuſing, 
As the: PlayTouſe tedious ſport, ” 
Cant in City, Cringe at Court, 

Dirt ix ſirects, ard dirty Bullies, 
*Jolting Coaches, Whores and Cullies,, 
-K nawves and Coxcombs ery where. 
MWhe thats, wiſe way'd tarry here! 


Quiet: barmleſs Country Pleaſare 

Shall at home engroſs my Leiſure. 

Earevell, London, Pi repary RP 
Tomy nativeCoantry Arr : | # 
4 leave all thy Plapues. brbind mgoons 

But at home-mey wife will find me ? 

Q1gee Goas | *Tis ten times worſe |. 

London is « milder Curſe., © » 


Enter. 


Love's a Feſt. y 


> Enter Railmore. 

Raul, Mad Sam Gaywood | 

Gay, Covent-Garden Railmort come to eaſe his Spleen 
in Herrfordſbire ) | | 

Re, What,my thoughtlefs merry talking old 2Cquain- 
tance, come to eke out a ſcanty Income with eleme- 
finary Maintenance at an Elder Brothers ! 

Gay. Even ſo, by Afrcery 5 and 'I think 'twas 
-high-t:me- to go after my Credit, when my Credit 
was gore atter-my laſt Quarter, ' Faith I witely rick'd 
for the Coach dawn, 'refolv'd the Padders ſhavld ger 
no more -by S4», then they wow'd by a cart Pcer, 
when he ſteals into the Covintry after his Damnation 
in Town, "52 

Rail. Sure thou . might ſt have borrow'd 'of thy 
acquaintance ? | : 
Gay. Of any body ſooner IT fancy. Why, 
thou knoweſt my Converſation is amongſt the: Wits, 
and they commonly have too little Money or too 
much Wit to lend a Brother any thing. ' Toaſt me, it 
I durſt ſo much as ask my man. to do it, for fear 
the Rogue who has formerly carried a Wit's Cloke 
ſhould -ask me Security for his Wages. | 

' Rail, Faith I'm come to! be your neighbour much 
for the fame Cauſe; I mean, to recruit, and Dun Te- 
Pants,, that I may be Duniw'd leſs my felf ; for Tam 
not like moſt of our fine Sparks, -that are aſham*d of 
Dunning, but not at all of being Dunn'd; - | 

Gay. Prethee, old Wormwood, when did you leave . 
the /Fown? + ER 2 nga 
; » Rail. Two days "2 ,and hearing this morning, my 
Lord Loyewel wowd be here'to day, I came'to ſee 
bin; bur 41 found him! fo deep Vergag'd with, your 
eldeſt Neice, that, after a moments cohverſe; I &enlefe 
him. "oY. Gay. To 


"of 


4 Tave's a Fe 


* Gay. To come to-me : ay, he courts her. with my 
Brothers encourzgement, but: ſhe's fo reſerv'd, and 
he fo obſervant that I dare; lay..my«.,mddelty .te !'thy 
go00d-Nature.((whigh-,is pq\.,very..great Wager.)..that 
you car'd as lirtle for their Company as they for-yours, 
' Rail... Or any; bedy..tog thine, -when::theres 2ny o- 
ther,'to. be BO... i 1 6 C5 SIA £4 
Gay, 'Thet's like-thee || meer Spleen, and Envy, Jack, 
becauſe. my Tindel,out- ſhines ghy Lead, Why, there's 
ycur Idel, Tow,,Airy,, who's;; come to: paſs the Sum 
4ner. near us, ad: /iS- now yonder with my Coukfins; 
he's a ppetty ſmart; Fellow, we own it ;- but, if. you'll 
be judg'd by our Cauntry.Sparks, he. ſhines .no more 
when Iam by than ſome flovenly, Wit by: your glit- 
tering Queens of the**tage.. - amo nt 
; Razl. Why, #e, little Wit;he; hes ;is his own, Sam ; 
but thine is as falſe as their Jeweis, and -as: borrow?®d” 
as what they, ſpgak.,on the Stage: 4) 
Gay. Like.thge, again! ?Tis well thou know'ſt'T 
re&re,, take any thing , ill from my. Friend-— Ob here | 
comes my- Brother !, "ll 
Wi 1 Epter.: Sir-;1 higmas Gaymood, 


Ra "4 7 v-4 | , ak 
» Sir Tho.,,Mr.,R4i/nrwe); Llong?d, to-have you. at any: 
Houle, Come, ;k&4's, £8; take. anpther, GJaſsrur two wat: 


Hoe R beforg. Dye wu &Y 1, 16 ? 2280 
Rail... No ry Fen Sir :Thomag:. + 1 yd 300 


Sir Tho, Why, my gt Sir. Topewed Clonniffe ah 
Squyre, 1/bred:; who}. be. here after Dwneri word: tmve 
made you Tipſy before . they'd . have +granzeds/you'n 


3 :7-4 s ect bri% . ar # = .\\a] 
porn Ay, tlicy.aze fonder ;here:of. kpockipg. down a 
Triend,.t an.ſame. of our Beay-Campainers off knock» 
"g down an ERMY... nm 6 HS Hobls 


\ 


Love's. a Feſt. P 
\- Rab wry henourabldl way. of bghting/in:time-oÞ. 
Wets ; ow o velg bas ay, blo ot 3s gaidgy; io 
Gay" \Ay;z 08..Þ; vine of -Peace-tirheri-'! Baſt,” they 
ply, you-by Brea ket; Dayiwinhca Bowmp:r of :Cherry- 
Brandy. to heal you 4 2ntext' two'Bumpers of Stingo 20: 
to, warm you ; then as much: Mead - or Sider,, to 
cool. you Stale-Beerand Sugar tor: Breakfaſt; - a. Blood: 
of bad Port for Dinner; | an Ocean; of worſe Punch;: 
far. Supper. and-2 doſe of raw--Brandy to: fertle'. you : 
Much; ſmoaking, - and- more: drinking ; - tele Eating] 
and jeſs. talking ;. unje(s Jim: there, @gad, fcavce any! 
thing comes out of their mouths but Smoke... 1 1 
Sir, Tho, , But pray what! News .at//London ?. 
L-ſhou'd want ſuch a. friead as: yn to: ſenddown the: 
News; for your News-mongers. are-fuch Lyars !. .-:-- 
_ Rail., Why, truly, in the land of theWaſy theyſay:- 
little ;- and write lefs.; News is as partially ſpreads! 
Religions 3, {0,, Pm as careleſs about 1t. as. the:eredus: 


Sir F241 As how, \Bray'f 7. \ 

+ Rgd; \Wihy's:they; cheat, to-build Ali Houſes) beak, . 
r0,.g8. Enlaces ;yrek at Courtiers,” yet trutt) em, 

Ships, forthe: Privacgers ; take Prentaces,radeaen ?earnos | 
ting; Ger, Money, by: - vegturing [xo Ibſethattof ale : 
Folks.; tale, Wives for pther Folks, and ! luve/Childdoal | 

that arg; ache. 'Folkg's.,.| "They ,wear, Swordsy bur:atber: . 
draw, epp:j:Fhe Court-eadot the Towd! Extrawaganue: 

is getting, uito, the City, -and/che Eity» Tradgatarrhd 


o 


'S Love's a Feft. | 
Court-end: of the Town : They play at the Game of 
Seeking at the old Exchange, and play away their 
Maney, anditheirhealth near the New ; Pray for Wealth, 
but damn themſelves to get it ; ſpend little, to leave 
much; turn-Taſurers when they've nothing to loſe ; and 
Gentlemen, when there's nothing to'get ; lower the price 
& Goods to make itr;ſe j bave ſtore of Bank-Bills, and 
the Banks, ftore of empty: Chelts. 

$ir- Tho,-Pray tell us ſomething of the Coutt? you've 
been a. Courtier,andthey ſay,the'beſt way to have o_ 
malicious account. of it, 1s to ask one that has- been 
turn*d out.. _ ws 

Rail. Why, there they are plagu'd with imperti> 
nent. Switors, but plague 'em worſe with difappoint- 
ments. Lords fel!-oF,. and Stewards Purchaſe ; juſt «s 
Officers ſet up their Coaches, and you Country Gen- 
tlemien lay em down : Preferments are plenty, but Mo- 
ney ſcarce : Acquaintances elbow one another out 
wuthout Conſcience, ſmile without joy, embrace with- 
out Friendſhip, flatter without Moderation, promiſe 
without Reflexion, aud break their Words without Con-' 
ſequence. Reggersrgrow Courtiers, and Courtiers Beg-" 


" Ga Why, that's no news man; begging was the 
Coudtiers Trade from the Beginning. 

Sir Tho, But how do:thy drink at London now ; for 
there axe modes for drigking as well as for other things ? 
, Gay: Oh PII tell yourhat better than he ; firſt, your 
Politicians drink Coffee ; . Wits, ' Beaux and Women , 
warm 'Tea,: and fome of *em.. cold : We Rakes, drink 
Red, and then Small-beer ; Bawds, maſs ons ; 
Whores whaz they. can. get, but - Mead and Rheniſh 
and Sugar' to' chaſe ;' Stewards the -beſt Champain, and 
their Maſtersthe worſt, Merchants mugg gel'd Claret; 
Wenchers Chocolate, and ſomevimes Dyetdrink. 

, Sir Tho, 


Love's a Feſt. - 

Sir Bo. And what" do Blick-Coars Erink Þ | - 

Gay. Oh any-thibg, anything. 

Rat. 1 {6 our two Lovers moving "this way, I 
wou'd ayoid*em, and find out 4:79, ud theother Ladies. 

Sir 7 ho, My Colin Single, With her Sifter Ky, ant 
my Daughter Chr;/tina are that way with him. 2 

Gay. It's a Yorke why Lady Single wow'd feat any 
time from her Books flis Toves 1o much, vo walk with 
any. of our Sex, ſhe loves (o little. . | ory 

Rail. Why, truly theit {& Titde $064 Society ;" that 
Books are often the beſt Sunn i r ſeems thek | 
of our Sex has frighted her into '4n- averſioo ts Mir- 
riage'as muchas the Infidelity of Womea has&&erd 
me from thar fatal Noofe, ; but ir grieves me t6 hezr,- 
ſhe impairs her health and got litmonrby too? thier 
reading. Tl ſtriye to perfwade ler at notto hare 
ts all, rhat Nie may converſe with fone,” ad 9 ble 
. me to ral ut the refFof hanktind. 7 Oahu. 


Emer Lord Lovewd, an Pratedtia, > 


L. 15. Ali Fravielia | hd your mode 
doubt your Power of oo in? 
of hoſe rnay Beborhe Conver tocplint THrPWENAR: 

ene ccome tO y . 

4 laſt indeeahd | AT) | 
who ro9v'd in their youth may doat and become 
conſtant, bur 'ris as moſt finners repent, when they 
grow old, my Lord. 

L, Lo. Oh! believe me one of thoſe Few that covd 
repent betimes ; I ſought in others ghar Pve found in 
you, and have only knowa their Fal to prize your 
worth the more. 


- 
3 


Fras..+ 


'$ Love's. a, Feſt. . 


Fran. 1 tuſt-confeſs I wiſh I cou'd, believe. you, tho 
yet I think you mean not .todeceive me: But 1n Loye's 
chicaiggegs an y0Ners, ſometimes, Libertines ſeem con- 
VertÞi {and make-yows, which . they , then intend to 
'Fep 100K - -e6pmonly torfeit as {ogn as .they are 


fi. 


pr tec Epen,Gratizude aloge can ſecure”. you a heart, 
hee, -you'bave Charms to bx a Rover, tho je 7 ould. want 


hat Vertue. 

: Fran, Alas! ' my Lord, Love: nl ſehls Paſta 
but Beau is-2-trartſito Charm. and Gratitude a wea 
bra Yee which! Men ſhake. off, .or. 'wilful- 
fully. foxget. | Nog fince. we. muſt. think of * throwing 
away many Favours before” we.- cap... ,cxpeRt to. OR 
ane well, dare Ho 2 the VEDLUTE. niagemi * 
ef $6 I Gone Fi þ Kee yp WM Gn; 

Fs do..not ſwear, over's Oaths 
like Confeſſions on the. are ft1 Eagirl When 
the Pang is over. If you'll accept my friendſhip, *tis 


vers. own ,z But, name not Love, 1 tremble at the 
cs. Why, cFricodibip is Love .refind ! Ah! 


cool thy Dd fu ave au 


that, Friendſhip, as 
Lrenkle ab fil Word, 
<Lm ; \»{# v3; - BU] 
4 1 207 q9517JV7 "> 3444s Now | 
» - ay - 
z £903 wOo%Y £2.41 vg ” c 
It 20'S 25 Too as 3 . 
44 23/2364 Hap "1. _— 
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Prter Gaymood, Railmore, Airy, Lady Single, Chriſti- 
na, and Kitty. 


Gay. Yonder they're walking”! 

Rail And will be theſe four hours if-you'll let 'em : He, 
only to ſay, Ill love eternally ; and ſhe, Filnever love— 
Both true alike. 

La Sin. I wonder Lovers are never titd of cach others 
company. ; 

Gay. No wonder at all, Cuz ; they always ſpeak of 
themſelves. 

Chr. As you love to read all day, many love to hant 
all day, my Lady Single; now Love they fay is a kind 
of Chace, | 

La. $. A Wild:gooſe Chace. 

Ch. And the Woman the Gooſe, when 'tis caught the 
Game is ended. Ay, 'tis well to keep you men at adi- 
ſtance; Forms in Love, like Myſteries in Religion, 
make Reafon truckle, but advance your Zeal. 

Rail. Aſſes, they ſay, run: the faſter under a Load. 
For my part, I am like the Fireſhip that ſcorns to burn, 
| - ſure to kindle Flames in ſomething worth burning 

or, 

Airy. So that like \moſt of ours you're in no great 
danger of burning ; for the Enemy is not more afraid 
of 'em than Womea arc afraid of Wits; or fond of 
Beaux, | 

Ch, Beaux ! Why, we hear nothing ſo much rail'd at 
now as. thofe tame Animals! Pray, what do you properly 
call a Beau, Mr. Airy? , 

Airy. A Beau is 

Gay. Stay, let me tell that— Why, a Beau is a kind 
of a two-legg'd thing, that talks, and walks, and opens 

| an 
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and ſings, and dreſſes, and looks like ſomething bi 
tween a Man and a Woman, that ſeldom keeps a ſecret - 
better than the latter, and ſtrives to outdo- 'em in taking 
care of the outſide, conſcious there's little within. It 
riſes to goto Bed, is two hours at the Toilette a dreſ- 
ſing, diſpatching of Duns, and ſpoiling gilt paper to 
diſpatch it as Billets Doux, ſometimes to. its ſweet ſelf, 
and all day making Love to its dear Carcaſs and ſweeter 
Cloths. 

Ch. Ay, but there are orher ſorts of Beaux ? 

Gay. Oh, yes; now Beau is every*thing: there's your 
Town, Court, Camp, Sea, Church, and Country Beau. 
Sometimes Beau, is- Mr. Smerk with his diminutive. Band 
and-powderd Bob: ſometimes Daſh a Lawyers Clerk, 
that pomatum's his Face, waſhes it with Milk and 
Water, and \is two hours turning up his hair at night, 
that it may ſit in Curls the next morning. There are 
dirty Beaux, and Beau Footmen too, and old Beaux in 
abundance: Nay, now a Man's a Beau if he has but a 
clcan Handkercheif. 

Ch. Methipks *tis time the Name were abdicated, 

Rail. The Name may be laid down, but the thing 
will continue, as long as Womens Inclinations continue 


_ the ſame. 


Ch. Nay, if you begin-with us, I muſt put in for the 
honour of our. Sex. | 

Rail. Which is juſt like the honour of ours, and that's 
ſo little Im.aſham'd to tell you. - 

Ch. Come, thoſe Wits ought to be. fool'd who make 
their Addreſſes to Fools ; how fine *tis to ſee one of you 
follow ſome fooliſh Celia like her Shadow, and go even 
to St, Fames's-or St. Awn's, for a ſingle look croſs a Pew ; 
pelt her with Billets Doux commonly ſtol'n, Nonſenſical, 
er. Romantic, write dull Madrigals on her, and ru 
ung 
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ſung to duller Tunes at your weekly interviews in Tork- 
buildings; and loſe his reſt for her, while. Miſs Celia all 
the whille either ſleeps or laughs at him, 

Rail. Tento one but he has his turn-to laugh at her : 
Look yon, Madam, one half of the world firſt banters 
the other, then ons half of. the world lies with the 0- 
ther, and at laſt one half of the packbe _—g_ at the 0- 
ther. 

y_ S. Therefore I wouldnot have: our Sex truſt the 

other 

Ch. Not foi faſt Couſin; [ believe of ow and Mr. Rait- 
more as I do of both Sexes. 

La. $. What's that, dear Chriſtina? 

Ch. Why, the one 1s in the wrong, 'and the other is 
not inthe ri 

Airy.” A Fltadac were the world ſach as they wou'd 
both be thought, a married pair-wou'd be ay great a rart- 
ty as . 

Rail. A ſelf-denying Prieſt, or a couple that never re- 
pented after the Hony Moon.. 

' Airy. "Have a care, [Six ; (all people marry at one Time 
.or other. 

Rail, Ay, 'Sir, and repent it it ah one time; or other; 
look you; when' two mirry, bothopatt with their Free- 
dom to each other, yet neither of -them-gets it, / : | .'/+ 
' La; There 1 agree with-you : For my;parta|Husband's 

[ Incoriſtancy and: Ingretitude are-noleſs/fty;averfion than 
'a Wife's lazy ſybjec> way of living;::I could: not; waſte 
half my time at my Glaſs, and the reſt on Children, 
- Nurſes; and mean houſhold affairs ;;and on..« Drunkard, 
@ Gameſter, . a Debauchee;: ajealous;Caxcomly, or.an ill- 
- natur'd Blockhead;: who - would: look on me) only. as a 
/ menns to rmerld his Fortune; ar jan fbſtacle: rochis Plos- 
ſures. 43y ag 100 
C 2 Rail. 
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Rail. Nor would I become a property / for the ſake of 
a little Droſs or fancied Charms, which like a W:1/ in the 
Wiſp vaniſh when they've deluded us into @;Pit whence 
there's no pa_—_ z then the ſeeming Angel proves 
a real Devil, negle&s her ſelf for her Fool; and adorns 
her ſelf only for others. © - | 

Ch. Oh, ſay no morez3. were not you Men to be 
eavght by meer outſide as well as we, we ſhould ſeldom 
take ſuch care about it, and were you not ſo blind when 
caught,” we would not be fo careleſs 'before you after- 
wards. But ler's talk of ſomething elſe. What if we 
ſhou'd fit down yonder: - 


- Za: With all my heart. - 
[Exeunt all but Airy and Kitty. 

Airy afide} 'Fhis/is young Frenkly's lite Miſtreſs : I've 
7 mind/to try how ſhe bears my Friend's abſence— - Stay 
dear pretty creature, [ muſt call you to an accounwi 

Kit. O Laird, Sir + for what ? | 

Airy. Why ? for making me love you whether I wil 
.or noz-ſuch an Air, fuch' Eyes, ſuch:þlooming Beauty, 
will make more Men rn mad than Poetry, Plotting, '6r 
Phenaticiim. 

Fit. Nay, as T hope to be fav'd, Sir, F. can't help it. 
Wou'd ,yon haveimy'Eyes pur out#,._. . -- 

Airy Thy Eyes! why, Child; 1 had rather: the Sun 

were'put ont; Oh b wou'd till:gaze on thoſe dear damn'd 
bewitohing Eyes, and hear. that {ſweet pretty prattling. 
Tongue, (IG + 3:31 Mt | e\ Its 
"34/0 Law } the Man's mad indeed !—— Yet: me- 
-thinks4 kkerbis kind-of: Madneſs: mightily. .  {Afde. 
© 2 Ayo Why; dot Titel you: you'th make the whole-Ne- 
-4i6n 4 Bed law it ths not one already | Nay, (yon aouſt 
not go yer. 2918} 


Fit. 
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Kit. Why, Sir, you own you are mad, and Tſhould be . 
mad too ſhould | ſtay with you— Let me go. : 

Airy, Oh mine's a Madneſs that will hurc none but my 
ſelf, dear Creature 3 come, you muſt ſtay, you can'fte- 
ver have an opportunity' to appear filly beautiful bur a> 
lone with a Man that loves you. 

Kit If you Joveme, why don't'you let me gb ? Yet 
methinks I cou'd ſtay to grow handſomee. * '-- C4ficle. 

Airy. 1 won't let you go, becauſe 'I love you, Why; 
you are grown infinitely more charming 11 #N inſtant. 

Kit. Ah! why muſt we diſſemble. Methinks- © tis't 
pretty innocent thing to be ralk'd {6 to! 4f44] Well, 
Sir, tho they tell me I'm too young "to be covtied, To 
old enough to know I'm flatter'd. - 

Airy. Were you beſore your Glaſs You'd find: ie wth : 
but a Kiſs or two will friake you ibbortipatable- Dear 
lovely Sweetneſs.. 

Kit.. Oh 5-00, rio. no,'no 5; no kifliogataſt 

[She ings ; ; hepreſſes rall be oye her.. 


Enter Lady Single. 0 


La. Bleſs me! he's kiffing the Girl, ahd ſhe refuſes it 
as faintly as it ſhe defir'd he ſhould do more ! Afide) Kit» 


ty, is this what I taught you ? 'S death, Sir,you ought to 
pay dear for this preſumprior... . 


- Kit.. Why, Siſter, the Gentleman is @ very civil Gen- 
tleman 5 he-only try d ro make me handfomner; ” 
La. | think he = done it indeed ; he has put a colour 


nn your face. O my word you (hall go into, aNannery 
ſpeedily. 0 


Airy. Av, M:dam, fo ſhe ſhou'd;; for ſhe'll be the 
Torment ot 'both Sexes it ſhe isnot luck'd ups 


«=-< { 


La. 
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Lady. Why, Mr. 4iry, I did not think you- would 
have taken ſo much pains with a Girl, while ſo many 
Women would have thank'd you for the Office? 

Airy. Truly, Madam, Girls have often more Wit than 
Women, they ſeldom refuſe what they like. And then 
While you have Mr. Railmore with you, who is a Maſter 
in that Profeſſion, why ſhould you grudge your Siſter 
_ innocent Improvements which you deny your 


La Hea Maſter in that Art! he's too ſurly to have 
any Scholars. | 

Airy. And your Ladyſhip too ſcornful to be taught. 
But I f z 'tis becauſe your Charms admit of no in- 
creaſe, mM. | | 

Za. Oh; your Servant, Sir 5 no more of this, I pray 3 
I would have my Siſter, like. me; ſhun ſuch dangerous 
Inſtructions. TELE) 

Love is aFoeby Flight alone-ſubdu'd 3 

So Daphne gain'd. the Lawrel when purſu'd: 

TheGod was fir'd, and own'd and urg'd his Flame 5 

The Virgin bluſht, and fled, and overcame. 
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ACT HI 
SCENE A Dining Room. 


Sir Thomas Grymood, Lord Lovewel, Railmore, Aity, 
Toung Gaymo0d, Francelia, Chriſtina, and Kitty are 
diſcovered ready to riſe from Table, Frankly in Maids 
Cloths and other Servants waiting, | 


Sir Ere, take away ! Nay, Girls, what need you 
Tho. riſe? I've. a Dance. and ſome Mufic for the 
Company. 
[4 Daxce.] 


While the Dance is performing enter Sir Topewel Clown- 
iſh, and Squire Illbred, who make Antic Geſtures, as. if 
they would be dancing too. | [They all riſe. 
Str Top. How is't, old Boy ?. how fares it With thy bo- 

dy 2 hale and luſty, full of juice, full of gravy hah ? 

[ClapsSirTho. hard on theShoulder,and fhakes him by the hand. 
Sir Tho. Sir Topewel Clowniſh ! Adad ſtand off, or Tl! 

beat thee ! a Peaſecods on thy Shoulder of Mutton Fiſt 3 

why.did not. you. come to dine with me,old Suckface? I 

have the rareſt Hock now ! Many a German Prince gets 

drunk with worſe 3 and as for Red ſtuff, here'sthat would 
make a divided County vote one and all,by old Exglavd ! 
here's to you, old Sot! . LDrinks to Sir Topewel. 

Sir Top. Thank youBrother : Look you, Mums the 
word, Tl tell you what 'tis in the twinkling of a Bum» 
per- Here, Fohn, Fohn, do.you fill me yonder Beer Glaſs, 


only for a Taſte, Johr. [Servant fills bim Wine. 
Sir. Thos. 
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Sir The. Squire /iibred, I'm glad to ſees you; you're 
welcome! IT 

111. The like to you,Sir Thomas ! Odsme, I ſhall ne're 
be able to break my tmind to my Miſtreſs: my Heart beats 
like any Millkclapper ; 'tis e'n ſinking into my Breeches, 
& ſaith. [A/ide. 

Sir Top. Couſin, don't hang on Arſe : Odfooks, thow 
your head, Man, and go buſs the Women, if thou » ou'dſt. 
| Clllbred going, be fps h m. 
But hold, here's to thee : Do nothing raſhly,as che ſaying 
' is, ſoft and fair,as Lawyers go to heaven, drink firſt. 

[ Drinks. 

111. Miſtreſs Frances, your Health : . Sir Thomas. here's 
towards you. (Taſtes, and ſpurts it out.) Humh! *cis fo, 
ſos I think 'tis almoſt as good as our Sralc Beer. 

Ge. Sir Topewel, thou right worſhiptul Bamkin, thou 
glorious Phiz-painter, thou walking Cellar of March Beer, 
and Terror of Sippers and Flinchers, egad I'm as glad to 
ſee thee ſober in this Houfe, as thou art to ice a ſtranger 
drunk at thine. 

Sir Top. Thank you, Squire Prate-apace. 

Ga. pad, old Tovgh-hide, I'm come to have t other 
bout with you. 

Sir Tho, Why, T've only made ſome, ſtay, let me ſee, 
ay, ay—. No, ay, fome ninety nineas drunk as Cuckolds 
(1 mean as Londoxers) ſince 1 knock'd thee down, and 
thou* rr. come juft rime enough to make up the hundred. 

- Ga. W've a couple of Seconds Eere, you old Toaſt, they'!l 
ſtand by me. 

Sir Tep. Ay, and fell by thee too, before I've done with 
'tm. I dont know 'em : | never know a man till I've 
drunk with him—Odſooks T had cen forgot buſſing. Co- 
zen, follow 5 methinks I'm a dancing the New Vagaries. 

[ Sings part of that Tune, as he goes to kiſs the women, who 
ſeem unwilling. Fran. 
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Fran: Fy fince: you. Men kiſs, one ano- 
ther like 2 Fae to weweh, Womes grows-oit of. faſhion 
at Loxdov. 

Sir Top. Then it's a fign tis in faſkion in the Country. 
Odfocks. I had rather kifs & Hog's Snout than ſlabber a 
-briſtly fellow who makes « Hen's Breech atyou with his 
Chaps. I'll watrant, that's outlandiſh: © 

Rail. The Booby kiſſes like'a Nurſe;” herg's 2 Smack 
as loud as that of a ” Carriers Whip” © * [Afide. 

Ch. A Dewſe take you and your Datch'Bak! Were 
you to kiſs thus at Lowdov, twould coſt ſome Women 

If their outward face. 

Fit. Foh! you ſtink of Wine. 

oo 57 Topewel fe after be has ot a » from her. 

. Sir Top. d Tit- 
bit of Fleſh for your young Wine 2X tor! aye me 
my Buſs again. Bir, bir, bir: [She runs frqwbim, and he 

* #it. Tlowe it you, Pllowe it you.” ferives tocatch her. 

11h. I've a coming ſtomach to Kifles, e faith - ER r 
leave, Miſs. . | . 

Kit, By yours, Maſter! ; 170 AN 

[Ze offers fo kiſs her ; he hiti bim a flap o' the face. 
111. Thank = bur whatthatfor, tho? * 

Kit. Why, thats for you : My Lips arebeſpoke, but 
my hand's at your ſervicez d' you waiit another 2 

71lb. No, you young Light-skirts, I have too much by 
one—;- Go, munch Oatmeal ' What's the Girl afraid of ? 
a Horſe Buſs Why, the Parſon's Daughters, nay the Ju- 
ſice's Wife, let me ſmack em again and again, and wel- 
come; and there's our Sufas faith, I've a breath tike a 
Cow's 'tis fo ſweet— Well, if the Miſtreſs .won't the 
Maid ſhall; & faith. ' [Goes to tifs' Frankly. 

Airy. He's ih the right on't ;'when' we can't get into 
the Townwe muſt &en take +, in the Suburbs; - 

i 
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Sir The. Now you ſhall hear a Song ſet by my Dveh:- 
ter's CT. ad. ws” 


Scotch SONG 


| "Jar Aberdeen to Edenbrough _ 
" . Ttrudg'd it with my Bearn, 
And thence to London Town did go,. 

News of my. Love to learn. 


II. 
Aud now the bonny Lad i come 
To Royal Willy here, 
So. Þſe.c'en gang contented home, _ 
Sin I have got my dear, Ge. 


Ch.'Pray, how does your Lordſhip like the *compo- 
*F Lov. I like it extremely, Madam, 

144. Oh! is that a Lord! [Staring on Ld. Lovewel. 

Sir Top. Like it + Why, there's not a word of drinking 
in't.. Odſooks one mefy Drinking Catch is worth a 
hundred on't ; as,. 0h the /ittle Foufe that lies wnder the 
Hill | Thrils, lite, lilo, lilo, Llob ! _ (Sings. 

Sir Tho. Well; here's ſomething will fix you to-a Hair. 


' Enter Mr.. Redding in a Smith's Habit, a Bottle in his hand.. 


He fings ; ſeemingly drunk. 


SONG 
How'd I mot lead a harp Life; 
e my Wife! 


Man. 

Were but my Bottle li 
My Bottle empties when I ſwib, 
But myWife ſwells up when we bull. 


Woe d 
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Word (when I drink) my Bottle fil, * 
And (when T ki "#fe) 4 Foe not ſwell, 

All wos d 

1 wou'd fo bill, 

$o fill, ſo fv ſwill, | 
That pt aj [ ws ſpend my mag 

he ng, fill | 


waging, | 
My merry Bottle aud my Wife. 
CDrinks ;. then throws away hB-Bottle, and 
takes up a Quart Pot. 
Futer Mr. Lee dreft as the Smith's Wife and big-bebled. 


DIALOGUE. N 


Wam.'\ at your Pot, 
Y; Tow drunken Sot 2 
Toutill I come ©: 
Will ne're go home 3 | 
And when you're there, 
Toucurſe and ſwears Ny 
| ge mens a ___ wt: - D 
A lump of | 4097 0 
Man. wo you nd you Scold, 4 
Fl] be controubd 2 
No. more be. ſaid: 
; Orat your Head, 
As Pm a. Sot, | 
Souſe firs the'Pot:? 
But firſt, 1 think, | |  p* 
Fll ſave the Drink; (Drinks: 
Worm. Hold, leave a ſup, | * al 
Don't drink all up. 
Man. Here, taſte wo [He 
Why I'lI not go. | 


ves her the 
| the drinks. 
D 2 Wo y 
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Wom:. Zow ſweer'! ob how it chears my beart 1 
0 dear ! methinks I ſuck my Mother. 
Here, t" you, my Love! have t ' other Ruart, 


And then— 
Man: What then? 
Wort, '— wind Hud then another, 


Both. Come, now we're Frieads, and all is right. 
Man. Drink, drink all day: 


Wom, w——ſ}\t le at night. 
Both. Drink, drink all day, bu tove at night. 
A - [Both going efforingly | 


Sir Top. Now this i is he Mo a y : here 
for you to drink.” 


Friends, there's a couple of 
ows down 2. (billings. 


Ch. Fye, Sir Topewe!,; you affront * em, and us roo ; they 
never ſing under a couple of Guineas: > \ + 

Sir Top, Well then, if cey come oClon; bal they- 
ſhall be drugk for a month"together— Here, "ob, do, 
thou take up the andthen fill mer' other Brim-" 
mer, you old Cuckold | 

Airy. Why, this is treating indeed ; ereh6Ladics bur 
be kind, and there will be Chere Entrere, © ' 

Ge. Pſhan, my little Hetſpur, the-whole kind will be 
kind, if we are oot too kind. They are like Fruits, Man ; - 
if they're dear &en thank your I you might 
have orocuongy elſe for little or nothing i induc ſeaſon; there's 

lenty and they won't keep; when: rhe Pears are-ripe, do 
; He foal graces of the Womerr but” ſhake the" Trees, and” 

down they _ What ſay ſt thou of this old grind- 
a 
I Why, I only ſay, that's old; thou fleal' Traſh - 
qut of-Books,,as ont, thr ke :doout of Orchards 
9 the! yorſt ont i t like other: _ _ 
| PO 
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gd: what thouſteal't, cite be found out. 
Ga. Pſha u, 2 ape rh = _ =y544 


gs OW we ry Why 
| 4 an Hs Somos, 
gona Fun _ apatnff feaſing : 


nay the very Invedtives 
yohiger TONEAT with hi pw Decrd NE, ag a 
Fortune, ypocrite ſteals 2 the'common 
Soldier ſteals Hens and Geeſe, the Coitimander Towhs 
and Countries, and both, like the cozening Citt, call 
that Getting. The buſy ignorant ſtcals a Preferment, and 
the ſly Cuckold-maker ſteals your Wife. 

Ra And thou thy Speeches. 

Ga. I deny the major: :Fyay for the Books out of which 
I take 'em, ha, ha, ha! 

L. Lov. We'll takea Walk in your Gardens, Sir Thomas. 

Ga. What are they all a going > A Pox of theſe peti- 
coated Implements:3 they ſpoil Company worſe than 
Bufineſs, Politics, or Religion Well, Fil be with you 5 
but firſt let's fmoke a Pipe. 
[Exeant Ld. Lov. Francelia, Chriſt. Kitty, Rail, aud Airy. 


Manent 8ir Tho. Sir Top. Illbred, Gaymosd, Frankly, 

and another Servant: © 

Sir7 ho. Theſe ſeem clever fellows, "Ro ? bark you, 

canthey drink ? | | 
Ga. Juſt as you talk, Knight. "Y 
' '8irTo . How's that ? 

Ga. , ſo, ſo; you only talkto promote drinking, 
and they only drink to promote talking-— Where are 
they now ? They cou'd not fay that's ſtola! [4fide, Now 
thisis loſt here ;* meer Pearl before Swine, by Mercury. 

_ Sir Top. What fay'ſt thou, hah 2 
[Claps him 0 the, back. 
Ga. Nothing, nothing, I was only thinking o' ſome of 
you Country Squires. 'Sir Top-- 
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_ Sir Top. Odfooks one Country Fellow of Threeſcore is 
worth threeſcore. of your ſpindle-ſhankt walhy finical 
Town-whipſters, with ſcaecc a Penny in their Pock ets, or 
any Pith in their Backs, but the Devil and all of Maggots 
in their Noddles, and of C-/ert-garden Gout intheir Bones, 

Ga; Can they=— | 

Sir Tho; Brother, not  vord againſt the Country. You 
Town Changelings arc [.\;:  froward Cluldren ; youre 
always biting your Nurſe : Can you. live without. the 
Country? - 

Sir Top. Well ſaid, & faith. Now look you, Neighbor, 
here's nobody too much » You ſee my Couſin {bred 
Is he not a clever ſort of abody, for an elder Brother } 
Here's a Mannow ! I'll warrant him as found. Wind and 
Limb.as any he of his inches : Odſheart, he'll wear well 
and live long? . [Claps lIbred on the back. 

Ga, Not live, but laſt longs & gad, one would ſwear 
he were commending/ his Horſe to pack -it off to ſome 
Fool at a Fair. CL 4/ide. 

Sir Top. He hunts, hawks, or whiſtles, about bis gravnd 
three hours in a morning, feeds like a Plough-jobber, and 
drinkslike a Tinker: As filly as he ſtands he made 14 
Lawyers drunk laſt Aſſizes. . - G 

Ga. You've a rare Pupil of him. "10? 

Sir Top. In ſhort you have himas true bred a Country- 
man as my Worſhip, and wanting nothing but a Wite, 
by the Pleaſure of Drinking : nor thalſhe want rhat long, 
if my Neighbor here is willing to be rid of his . eldeſt 
Davghterz tor that's what we come about. 

Sir Tho, My Daughter Francelia ! There are more words 
than one to a Bargain, Sir Topewel, my Friend. 

Sir Top. An you be not willing to getrid of chat Cattle, 
you're the only Man of your mind in ſeven Counties. Why, 
they are meer Roubbiih, Father Dry-boots, we muſt pay 
thole that take 'em'away. 100 
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Sir Tho. Ay, marry, but e'ry Man ſhan't be the Scaven- 
| ger- What, I muſt beſtow my Jewel upona Fool, an Ideot, 
a Booby, a ſenſeleſs Clown ? 

* Ih. Odsbobs, 1 ſhall have her, Tl lay five pounds toa 
Nut "Cracker he means me, 'for every body calls me 
{o. Afde.J Thank you, Father-in-law that's to be. 

Sir Tho. Adad, Sir, you had beſt keep'your Thanks till 
you have her, 

Sir Top. Hark you, Neighbor, Mum's the word. [gueſs 
- where the Shoo wrings; you grudge countye your Purſe= 
ſtringsto him, you old Micher 3 now we want none of your 
Muck. | 

Sir The. Humh! I may fave a Portion ! Afides] Adad. 
that's more than | choughr, 

Sir Top. Did | not tell you, you old Hunks, that my 
Couſin wants notbing but a Wite ? See how he ſniggers at 
it ! how arch the young Whoreſon looks ! Whee, Man ! 
he's not the Fool you may, take him for, 

111b. No more I an't : I'm none of your raking, ſcraping,. 
fneaking Fools, although I may'nt fay ſo much where [ 
an't acquainted.. | 

Sir Top. Can he be a Fool with three thouſand a year, 
beſides eighteen hundred more which ſhall be his— When 
they can no longer be mine. | 

Ga. He'sa Wit, he's a Wit ; Tl bring 1x8 Dedicating 
Poets will draw their Pens to vouch it to the laſt drop ot 
their Ink, by Mercury : But if that won't do, how d* you 
think I'll make him a Wir : Saw 

Sir Top. What you'll beggar him, or you'll—- —— 

Ga. No, ſtay, T'!l tell yon my ſelf, Firſt, he ſhall read 
halfa ſcore Plays, that is, if hecan read : - then 1'1] teach 
him to make Rebus's, Quibbles, Semiquibbles, Quarter= 

ibbles, Conundrums, Carwitchets, Longinquopetits, 

1 Pun ——— 

vir 
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Sir Top, Heighday ! what's all ths? - 
Ga. Do you know what's Croſs Purpoſes, or Queſtions 
and Commands. 
Sir Top. Yes. ER 
' Ga. Why Puns, Carwitchets, & cetera, are notat all 
like that— But they are all the wit in faſhion, and ascafi- 
ly learn'd asFornication 3 your very Country Parſonsare 
as capable of it as avy Men. | 
. I'm fure that muſt needs be eaſy then: Suſay, 
Siſter's Chambermaid, might teach one that in a quarter 
of an hour. 
Ga. Then he ſhall go to every new Play, and when he 
hears a good ſharp Kiſs, he ſhall lug out of his Pocket the 
Terror of Scriblers, that is, a Mufical Inſtrument call'd 


SOS. 1---; :, | { [Pulls out a Catcall, 
Sir Top.. A Catcall es of 
Ga," Ay, 4 Catcall egad;s with a touch of this; I'll blow 
you'a' poor Devil off the Stage in a trice, after he has been 


a Whole year drudging on a Farce. * |  - 
| [He wakes a Noiſe with the Catcall; 
Niz. Ods my heart, I fancy I could do this my felf- 

[ [Takes the Catcall and blows. 
Ga. Look you, he's half a Critic already. 
Sir Top. Ay, ay, all in good time : but .to the point. 
What fay you Sir Thomas? Ons 
Sir 7ho. I muſt confeſs you bid fair, but I have given 
my Lord Lovewe/l leave. to:court her and, then, | who 
knows whether ſhe may fancy the Squire ? Jools 
Sir Top. I'm ſure, ſhe'll ſoon like him, he's.ſo good na- 
tur'd 2, Lad; he has. a Loxd's Ellate, and prithes what's a 
Title ? why, you can, no more know ſome young Lords 
now from Citizens Heirs, than maſt of us from Graziers g 
rhe they're ſomewhat apt to outrun the Conſtablechey. 
ay. | _ * 
| Sir 
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Sir Tho, But my Lords none of-thoſe, and loves her well. 

Sir Top. Ay, now perhaps:+ but hark you 'me, when 
did you hear of a Lord that ford Wits Wife fix weeks to« 
gether 2 Here, Fohn; where's John? .Come Sweet-heart [ To 
Frankly] fill me'dStciker of Win... « 

Sir Tho. Well, you have my leave, Mr. 14bred, and ['ll 
do what T cart to previdl « with \nty Daughter. '-F fancy 
you ad Left fend lier. a, Letters, and come. an hour or 
two alter. - = 410 , 

Sir.7ep. ,S0.he ſhall ; we're a, going to Mothet #mps, 
be ſhall write. it, there,, and ſead it aiou— Here, Huzzy, 
fill as you love me 3 fill as 'twere for'thy ſelf, and no bo- 
dy by :, Odfogks, fill it full ! What's che Brim'made for 
elſe;? LNodg, to Sir Thomas, and drinks. } Well, Sir Tho- 
mas, God, be. with you. 

| Shakes kim hard, and claps him on the back, 
_ 7llb* God by t you, Sir Thomas! My Love th your 
Daughtcr ! 1 long mightily to. he ig with her. Thank 
you for v.cur good Company. 

Sir Zho,,; Tl] ice you out, and then Tl go look for her 2 

[ Excunt Sir Tho. Sir Top. Squire Illbred, and Frankly. 

Ge. And I for Railmere, v9 tel! him what Itpefol Bar- 
gain's a.driving to put my- Lori s Noſe outot joynt ; then 
heigh for a juicy Govntry Lais! Fm for eafy work egad ; 
and 1 fancy the that waited now might do 5 ſhe's fome- 
what raw that's rhe irath on't; but we're in' the Country, 
where a kind Wench is as ſcarceas a {ound one in Covents 
gardez ; the may mcad there like others formetly oi no 
higher rank, 

Sorac, not ſar oft, as yl became their Cloaths, 

Who now ſet up for Settlement and Beatix LExir. 
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ACT 11. 


SCENE | A Room. 
Enter Gaymood oz one fide, Frankly on the other, 


Ga, ()% here's the Game * what a buxom Bonn Ry- 

ba ſhe'll make! Well, I may fafely venture 1 
hope; yet I have heard of a Town Spark who made a 
Token of his Kindnefs go round a whole Country Pariſh. 
My young Maſter pepper'd the Dairy-maid,” the Dairy- 
maid peppered the Groom, the Groom peppered the 
| Chamber-maid, the Chamber-mgid peppered his Worſhip, 
his Worſhip peppered my Lady, my Lady peppered the 
Parſon, and the Parſon's Wife peppered my young Ma- 
ſter again! And what a circulation of blood was there ! [4+ 
fide. [To Frankly. Hark you, Child, come hither 5 come, 
dontbe baſhful, that grows out of faſhion now as much 
as honeſty. She bluſhes 3 that's a wonder: I thought no- 
thing bur Spaniſh Wool could make Women red now a 
days! whats thy Name, my Dear? 

Frank. Frances Pinngown, Sir, 

Ga. How long haſt thou liv'd here, Child? 

Frank. But two days, Sir : I cameupon liking, and am 
to go to morrow. I found they were turning me away, 
ſo I was reſolv'd I would not ſtay. | 

Ga. Gad thoſe that don't like thee muſt be more diffi» 


cult than I. | ps 
Frank. There's a deal of Linnen to be waſht, and Tan't 


{iy for that work. ; ; 
Ga. Hark you, come and live with me, do; I've work 


thou'rt fit for ; then there will be but little waſhing, for 
F wear a Shirt a fortnight. Frank.. 
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Frank. Maids muſt not live with ſingle Gentlemen, Sir. 

Ga. Pſhau, pſhau, that's a miſtake, Child. Come, if 
thou can'ſt but make a Bed I'll teach thee ro unmake it : 
A days thou ſhalt be my Maid, but my Miſtreſs a nights, 
according to the laudable Cuſtom of Ciry VVidowers 
and Batchelors, 

Frank. Oh ! ſye, Sir ! 

Ga. Come and live with me, I ſay, thou'lt live like a 
little Queen, | 

Frank. No-indeed, Sir, I dare not; I have learnt to 
know better things: then who'd be ſo fooliſh d'you think, 
as to hearken - to one whom his elder Brother talks of 
marrying out of hand ? 

Ga. Why, Child, he may talk on't, but I mind him as 
little as moſt Daughters do their Mothers : but ſuppoſe I 
ſhould marry 'twill be the better for thee ; for I'll no ſooner 
have finger d my VVifſe's-Portion, but T furniſh thee ſtate- 
ly Lodgings in ſome creditable Houſe, at leaſt a Church- 
warden's or a Head Conſtable's; keep thee a Footman and 
a gilt Chariot, and make thee outſhine a Lord's public 
Miſtreſs, or a Bankers private Friend. 

Frank, Let mego Sir— You muſt not—let me alone-- 
I can't do as youd have me— Piſh: You ſhall never 
make a Harlot of me. Oh fie, Sir! ſome body ſees you. 

Ga. V'Vhat need you care? you are not to ſtay. 

Frank, Not with you if 7 wou'd proſper.' [ Runs off. 

Ga. Fool ! what way have Chambermaids to prof; 
but that 2 [Exit after bs. 


Enter Sir Thomas Gaymood and Francelia: 


Sir 7bo. Come, Girls, now 7 have thee aſide, let me 
ask thee a queſtion ; what think'ſt thou ofa Husband, hah 2 


Fran. 'As moſt VVomen do, Sir. 
E 2 Fran. 
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Fran Whicltis as good as to ſay thou always think'ſt of 
it, hah ? X | . 
Fran.T mean,Sir,7 think 'tis dangerous venturing on one 


Sir The. Ay, and more' dangerons being without one. 
V Vhy, 'tis asbad as having arable Land Iye fallow— In 


ſhort Jhave agreed to marry thee ſpeedily, 

Fran. Sir, there needs no haſte ; I'm not weary of my 
condition. "a 

. Sir Tho, But thy,F:ther's. weary of ſeeing thee "fo long 
courted tho 5 beſides. 7 fancy a Husband is a kind of a 
pretty play thing for a Child of thy te, heh ! | 

Fran. My Lord has ſpoke to him 7 find. Afide.] You 
are reſolved, Sir, to put me to the Bluſh. 

Sir Zho.. So, ſhe ſmiles, 7 think. Adad; theſe women 
can as little hide their Joy before Marriage, as we our 
Sorrow afterwards— VVell, filence gives conſent, It 
mult and ſhalk beſo. 

Fran. I muſt like what youlike, Sir; and would even 
ſacrifice my inclinations co your, pleafure. 

Sir Tho. Thourt my goos Girl? Well, Z have ſettled 
matters to my mind, and thou ſhalt te a Bride to morrow. 
Fran. *'Tis very ſudden, Sir, but you're abſolute. . 
| Sir Tho, Look you, you'll have a Letter from him juſt 
now 3 and he'll come and pay you a Vifit an hour atter. 
"Tis Squire 7//&red ; Oh he'll make a rare Husband ! 

Fran. 1libred | my miſtake has undone me. [4/ide, 

Sir7h, Prithee whatmakes thee look fo odly of i ſudden? 

Frantam thinking, Sir,that Marriage brings many cares. 

Sir Zhe. Prithee, what cares can Wives have, while 
their Husbands live, unleſs it be how to cuckold them 2 
C-me leave this ditſembling. : 

Fran. But indeed, Sir, 1 do not diſſemble. 

Sir Thee. Humh ! Now I underſtand you s' You don't 
mitlike Marriage, Miſtreſs, but the Man you faould mar- 
ry 
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ry. [He mimicks her. I muſt like what you like, Sir 5 
and woud even facrifice my inclinations to your plea” 
ſure ! hah ! 1s'tcome to: that ? 

Fran. I muſt confeſs, I fear 1 ſhould live unhappy with 
ſuch a Man : I'm afraid heis aFool, 

Sir Tho, What then? will he make ever the worſe Huſ- 
band? . 

Fran, A meer Clown !? 

Sir Tho, Prithee, who but Clowns lavd theit Wives now 
a days?— Look you, don't provoke me : you know. my 
hor our that's enough -as for my_.Lord, as he caine, fo let 
himgos he wants Money, now the Squire wants none, 
Come along, come along. 

Enter Humphry Doddipole. 
Hu. What pity 'ris 1 want bred a Scholard ! Tfancys 
-Fd ha” made as good a Man as our Parſon. I ha'n't forgot 
one word of my Meſſage: I'll fay't now as if | Meeſter's 
Sweet-heart was by.{ {Ze moves his Hat, and bows awkardly. 
Forfooth, Squire /{/bref remembers his kind Love toyou, 
and has ſent you a air! [_ He ſtarts, ſeeing Dol. Hoydon. 
Enter Doll. Hoydon, 

Hum. Odinige, here's my Jade Doll that I lov d lo 
once, til] ſhe took out John thc Threſher to dance* I'd as 
leive ha* met a mad Cow in a narrow Lane. 

Dol. What d' you want hah 2 

Flum. | don't want you, goody Trollop, 7 want tocome 
at your bctrers, 

Del Marry, come up, Looby! I'll know why you 
come creeping like a Dog = er a door for all your haſte ? 
You come at my betters? I think youre afore your bet- 
ters now. 


Hum. Come, help me to thy Dame's Speech an' thee - 


wottd'ſt ; then go thy ways to John the Threſher, like a 
ſorry holiow hearted dirty Slut as thee arr. 


Dol 
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Dol. 1 care n't an he were hang'd, and you too. 


Enter Chriſtina. 


Ch. What does this fellow want ? 
Hum. An't pleaſe you, forſooth 3 an't pleaſe you, my 
Meeſter — [ 4/de. Oh the ſight of this Jade has daunted 
me ſo, / don't know what 7 ſay or do 3 I've quite and clean . 
forgot my Errand— 7 have a Letter forſooth. [Searches 
for it] Odiſnigs, either 7 forgot my ſelf, or Meeſter forgot 
his ſelf— I'm come away without it— No, ſtay, 7 took it 
of the Parſon, I'll look again. Marry, 7 loſt it— No, 
marry, butTI hant— Ay, marry, 7havc- No marry but 
I hawt— Here 'tis; [Gives it her, Meeſter gave me 
' irict charge to give it Sir Thomas's handſomeſt Daughter, 
forſooth. 

Ch. a{ide.] We ſeldom think others handſomer than our 
ſelves— Let ſee— *Tis for my Siſter 3 but dear Curio- 
ſity, Woman's favourite Vice, cannot be wirhſtood — TI 
open it heigh day ! what ſtuffs this ? o'th my word 
the Parſon's unlawful Iſſue tho the Booby Squire fathers it. 

Hum. An you'll ſend an anſwer by me, foriooth, I'l] 
deliver it faſe to Meeſter (Ican deliver a Meſſage paſſing 
well, you ſce) Elſe he bade me tell you, hell come fort 
anon, he's ſomewhat buly at preſent. | | 

Ch. Where is he ? 

Hum. Why, il you muſt know, forſooth, I left him hard 
at it, \moaking h1» Pipe yonder at Mother Humps. 

Ch. Nay, then he's buſy indeed ; ſtay, I'll bring you an 
anſwer preſently. CExit Chriſtina. 

Hum. Well, and what buſineſs had you to ſtand and 
Nlare in a body's face, and put a body out ? I ne're washhalf 
ſo ſham'd in my born days, not 7. . 

Dol. What did you caſt a Sheep's Eye at me for ? 


Hum, | 
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' Hum, Becauſe I was a Fool I think. O' my Con- 
ſcience youre nothing in the varſal world but miſchief : 
But if ere | fet Eyes-on thee again while I have breath to 
draw, may the Crows come and peck 'em out! 

Doll. And fo fay I : Goodb'y rye. [Going, caſts a look 

Hum, What doſt logk at me fo for 2 at bim, 

Doll. What d' you look on me for 2? LVeeps, and 

wipes her Fyes-with her Apron, 
Fr What doſt thou cry for > Oh! 'tis a peerleſs 
ade! 

Dol. Oh that ſhould live to be us'd thus ! 

Hum, Why did you ſerve me ſo then with that ſneak - 
ing Whelp John the Threſher, who's no more to compare 
d' you ſee (rhof [ fay't, that ſhou'd not fay't) than a 
Hog's to a Bullock g You know I would ha' broken 
Silver with you once, but that the plaguy ColleRors had 
not left one broad Shilling in the County. 

Dol. T only took him out totry thee, Hamphry. 

Hum. 1'l be hang'd then, and my Hoſe too. 

Dol. Nay, prithee don't pout, Zumphry ; don't ſpoil that 
ſweet face of thine : if Ze're do ſo again,.may Ibe churn- 
ing and churning all days o' myLife,and Butter nere come. 

Hum, Ay, marry, hang youg Fl! truſt you go further 
than 7 can hurl you. © 

Dol. Don't be dumpith, 'Zwphbry, Til dance with you 
now 3 we've Minſtrels hard by: | 

Hum. Not 1, cen dance with ſomebody elſe, and thou 
wond'ſt. 

Dol. Well then 7 will, Z/umphry; any thing to pleaſe 
poor Hamphry Doddipole, * 

[ Exit. and Re-enters with wr _ Lads and Laſſes. 

Hum. Oh that fobx the Threſher Ricks plaguily in. my 
8izzard till. 


Hum, 
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A Country Dance, 
Flum. Oh brave; Doll. Hoydon! That wag of the But- 
tock has won my heagt; [Runs and kiſſes her, 
| | | [Exeant Dancers uk Muſick. 
Re-enter Chriſtina, ; .. 
Dol. Be quiet / [ Aloud, ſeeing Chriſtina Here's 
a—_ [ dfade to him, Can'c you let a body alone ? 
F Aloud, and then. Exit. 
(lr I find every body has his own little private buſi- 
neſs in this world? Afide.} Here, fellow, give thy Ma- 
ſer this. (Gives him a Letter. 
Hum. 7 will, forſooth : This is a lucky day. Ods me, 7 
warrant this good News will renew Father's Leaſe for no+ 
thing, « [Exit Hum. 
| Enter Railmore. 
Ch. Mr. Railmore, juſt now this thing, in the hape of 
a Letter, was ſent by my Lord's new Kival, th! Squire 
ou ſaw here. 7 was taken for my. Siſter, and as ſhe 
ren him, and 7 have a reſpe& for your Fricad, 7 lent a 
ſhort drofling anſwer, in her Name, - as. king as a. Billet 
Doux writ by'a Town Bean to-himlelt..,  ., 
* Rail. T hope hell make it as public, be as little be- 
liev'd and worſe usd : Look you, Madam, you do well ; 
'tls your intereſt to difappoitt the Squire ; for, - alter all, 
were my. Lord diſmiſt, I gueſs you mult- ſtay, for. a Huſ- 
" band as long as ſhe'll be teizd with ſuch Fools, B: gene- 
rous then as all the world is, and be thankd for obligiong 
your ſelf ; but you muſt do more. 
Chr. What's to be done ? | 
Rail. Write two or three Lines as from your Siſter to\ 
' my Lord, as it were to-affurehim, thattho the Wees the 
Squire ſhell favor his Lord{hi: 5neyre the leſs. If take c 
the Uncle and the Nephew ſhall fee it inſtantly. Þve'; 
ready. ſet ſome other Engines at work ? 


Ch. 


ee *; 


"Bheat «6 FoRt. 27 
Wells 4/7 Nagy + if | my \Sifter hears df 'his? Pryſure = * 
ſhell nor only diſown 6 petbrly p bur villftardly forgivv 5 


Ms wht Faro} | of:it fitnſol, efll-je-has 
eek By the ern, if ſho hears 
on't, and, like other Womeii, "ſooinis ungey'for being 
Pn” M9V011507 thigh ig, 


Mt 007 ON 125M 
'' 1 Withie hn & Good the' pot by-Tyicks, di iſdajn,/ - 0 | 
elif. Phew they : rea} he' Bla, " 29th" 'the Gain." 7m \ 
Ay 1ÞA. ? nc ul 29990 IJ gle front = 


\ [low 152h-mid avgl. 1090h Fn kt .wii 


mid Ma tort bt > Eat Kite abi enkcy's brol FA 


if 1 43 4 10 i9% MA 'I91 JOU 1h of e © «1 Sas [1 "3G Q! 


3 Bhi PAC hall?! toil f Why 
DS ate yo 
: _—_— plede\ me: more thans! foe 


ou C ik —___ 196M A + 


i>po6d'Fi , «but: $61! Ga rFe=rrake 
mw os —_ by 39038: b I.) og ns 1 1A 
; Low 4 be miſtaken, Madatwv come, dobut 


Sipſs to me; "tin if db 
Neve you muy, ty ed ir deſerve Tay s So 


om®! eQD 411 7 many 100d Ta0ky 216 W mr its 
1K: din orhbve me Ky iT 

_ kitgw why Pride U h Ui ,woA Tom mw —_ 
Frank: he a Jett; bur we Mee dlh 
vu if 


Corne,'1 fancy; your 
Lak you a fow _ IT a RECy: 
my felt Waul? branch? .you; if 
yori at Kev SD wor D174 ,2\t1 
amy," 1' know 
why SD nor RnoweP © 
pe an SIT OI Of1CY 1% 
bag 7 ,9001 VT lia evewis ons anotd A iT. Jn 


ava 1A I | Frank. 


- LS. » 
34 Loves AFL | 
Frent, Gonb!1I bkeyowfiow 4 Flaingtalingibecomes 
us Maids;,; whew wetre 4mong..our felyes no.lels.thin 
Diſſimulation before: Men : . Co.ne then, be free, | and 
believe T1! keep your Seorgh.abwellaryPurkevanhiaſelf. 
Rt. (Bit why Aonit>ypaask meQueſſions3ifee,r 424+ 
x), hat I may.anſwet Yoder) 1950 2it bas no 
Frank. That's well {aid} you love ſome young Gensle- 
man, do you not ? 
Kj. When I was\Aat. Lindons\therensd. .to came with 
mp .C Couſin: il Gaymerd arfrettys neat Ganteman, 
W Age from the Nye I his Name's Mr. Frankly. 
And do you love him very well ? . 
Kj -F lov'd hin tils them butt did not tell him 
ſo; for, they ſay, We mult not tell Men our Mind till 
[| I | ehiey/ indy hd bong) (a gbeft iih,5,tpr,i.hepro- 
8 - mis'd;me he-wou'd,come,con.auvmenhgasfronwum;;, 
by has wat-daaeritern NOW pHRAYS WROTE 
a Nunnery— Rene [2 150) 
os As Pray g9:on, . be 1entg:tg kno "xe 
Kz. I am aſham'd ; d rather you wou'd po | 
Quelhonero#enyy. ; 51 NY gift Fo 1 1; ol Abo: 
o 40th; T-fear- you've got. pnew;l Lover, 
Ky] I: vor 24 eould-pathdpty, RS 


tlly concern'd, and don't know what to do 


Conte 16meby and hy orend I'am afraid.my Siffer 
ſee him with me. Now, if thou We: help as A 


uni, £009-5<627 - Jud of tf pe&'3:: 
Franks. Lad rather ere voter; .bus whats cls ne 
one's Name? ;;j - 


" Kis MajgnBuff; Ilike. hi is T hut ho'ies 


me, and would not wo M&A 7 P&QIMIS, A 


oy on Twauld phe p=nb-þ to half: 


ly come to me. 
Frank. The Abſent are always in the Wrong, "7 rt 


| | | "A's + . +| Ky. But, 


; 
*1 


, 
1 


RS 


Fc >> 


LW. 0 35 
Woke Dot Far ader DES 


atoll youes Maid 107 yr 76 


ome, tince _—_ ;f 


Well ts 


26k 
. Ch Tj 


at wa, 


1g Al on 


, » 
S485 


”; FLOPS 2% 


marry him if he cou'd ger-yqu. hs 3B Ga 


and hada Parſon read —W 
_ aan, 5 


Eqpny; [Ode Abby ;. . I'm 


my »\ 
ſure you Far po e him, Fanny : But yet Mr. Frank- 


ly was my firſt Loye,, -and if I were bur as ſure he wou'd 


—_———_——_w—e WV TE ES 


'_ mge— 


> Wee are {ure EV EC IN WY, Df rick 
EV, Ll : DES. 


Gl: Welly; Ys NE Pa eve Ply ig 
2 ARE FR a 1 ork Hh Dl /4e Grew wot, 


##f how'd.come: <G—__ 


one re rucl 
1:07 Yee. 


ines 20h mer 


new Pt 

bliGs.: $94 hugo 4iY\co- 

vetous 6t'Prothhe JE; | 

at the Nephew Fe | 


| arry rt TE + 
TNT 


WW 
iy: Taha i 
1 Soft ©371UT « 


FAD) q9 


5x of 'Cliyand ho Senſe ! 


' « than * . 
| EI Bets 1109 . il 10111 PATCH 
CO SLE ca | 3 1891 rnohtT's hd brig 
a1 Et md - Ps w01PH'\ Pi p vel þ uh ; 
11 Fi rein ee Bara = 
= G "© | 09 1211900 f\ 


- | 
reF. . (Ad SHB oPthl THRPH, Cop uct LJ 
Abi ig 5; -2bavy 21d nn mad 9811 Blrov 1:09 917 


c Sf j 
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iv ye, Wax VILA. * A 
ACT KK Ve.9 SCENE 4 91h Fon et\ 6 
ou wa Yen ni di 6 Gbrihes, Lad 


"Lover uv fel $5 

+ 'Ge//To0k you, you know the Palſage that leads tothe 

Stairs that are on whe Right-Hand, pear the Back Yard, 
& y6u go up to cheGallery,- done you? 


Ch. A y, What then 
Gl. wy, he dittorgs i ona all nghg 
you __ not "ook for that Stet, 

Ch.” Dear Vnkle, will you Law vs Folly ? 

Ga. Ay, ay, Child, when it leaves mo_- and chow oy 


ſelf art wiſer !''"Come;! Bke'ts like ; 
*be Company ; hang thinling? Tov p ch i Ween i is 
the Folly of the Learned "O1JF PH 

Ch. Ay, "and tho lite Reflexion the, Folly ' rhe 
norint. 


. _ Ga. Tgnorant! Why, -Edabt'tfouble IF with 
WhatY' paſt of what'st Oektls 4 RAE \2nd 
le: the Wa ob, _ ſho wiſer thar'S, pl ++ F 


GLAD He your Tf, [ Gip, © 
oh Gor Bebe b Body wGo for Gay 

BR: Blige ty the an that nevet 
£1 fot nor well donor an be bound 


ww : &; "4"Peicemald 
wy Robe 7 =] q " 
| MONs ext BY nitifto I 
= Wor Fay Feat "th > Fae Gut iF 


_ 


= io {trong an Incentive to it before him ? 
RIM © Ch. Why, 


38 | Eaves a, Jett. 


iCh. Why, Vokle, Wo nowave me. be a Courting 


Stock ? TH 5 612 
_ You i necnge, Madan, if you're wilhog coy 1a 

earneſt  fi21l3 26 V7 ;vs AJ 
(Chi Would es DF! FUL. My; 4h), tw /T agcy | 

Loveitl i 5Jelt.. 1999199 2114 161 Foot 360 Þbi's 1199 


Ai., Then give me Leave to pals that Jeſt upon. J0u; 
there can be no-harmiin a;lutle Jeitings > - ; | 
Ch. I'm-pgt ach angligid:;xo figd Fail with. a Jelk, - 
provided -itbe. ret caxtued!tog | 4 TG mo od X ( 

Ai. What think you of Pi Paron ker.” $11 Toh 4 1} ') '1 

G4 Ih a] et jadeed, bpt 

*-Ai. Sh hole you _ an "Eid Son, "folq by hi 
FAeT: to redegna 
The Gag 15 Eh 4a fallipg, chu 
theres no Je TON T)iw of boy: don bHav/ 54 

Shall I caurt you them'tike, foms,firk, PULIST Fr fn 


hunk aRake-and a Beau; a 7 
like ach: + for.there* i 6 andre inbp, rb 


the ſweet and the ſharp? 
. Ch. That-will go own br e.tban the re bye RY 
dangerous Maxture, and not fit, je COmMmon u me: hare 
ever, Pll venture on a Taſte-totry you mob! 
Ga. By the Blefling of Freedom, I'll tay ofth ge, 
and willſeeithat Scene, far.nothing; fol 


Ai. T bar Yor Bu No Pexſon to fland on the $a 

Gee Th yl xs fo I pl, forgo th 

Poet's Day, Hh Heme wi + kat 
by in en He QALNIKS 

Mie 1lY FD you 388/45 Yifty Js oFPuir 
” 170 U9} Term, . lia f T1 

Tee WEED > heclers. 7 Ws Koni 

Beaux (hes T1ZAC Pies 59j0gu6;;, hut 13 yu, 
begin, now 0920'S Et Ao Al  £8IM. 6\n£) 

F i ga aman T ns 1 od 2 

* eeqit! T1ts d 16 05: oz 215 00 m1 T 


' Hl ng 


'£C 


Lowe's xr Fef..\ 39. 

. © Well; Madarh, iſfuptioſe me onevE thoſe; Sparks 

Yo comming to ſee your - and-your ſelf oneof thoſe airy 
Women of Honour "they court ex paſjant. 


+) 


518 Ga giodeed Chriſtina comes forts ſeems 
inch fudaled , rltna ſe dp entefny bs Wig; 
"then  Feprend Jpeahy ts as Serwi6®1 J 

p : wen bis Nia 

Ai. "Soh) [yman, [ ſpeaks affected and; in SA Tone) Tel 
t oag/l wort <bſcharge hin theſe eight Hours, * 
Ja the D6g) ve away and loſthis Fare, if he will—— 
. Demme, Madam, youfe-al. very' happy Perfon; you 

doift know, : perhaps, that Dve been peeping into ever 

Codch-in-the Park tor you, | ferretting rhe Boxes at boeh 
Houſes, xefus'd to go to Le Banre:wih Three or-Fout 


Rakes of Honour, Halle: —_— Lady Love-all, "who 


{tay'd forms to hagdihed out.of: =_ $ Box and:T'wo 
Magks,s who-waited:for:me: oletebeuſe;; Pre 
_ (ur@they"re-Quality ; ,andat —_ how forc'd to drive 
hither. Confound me; if 1,dill nov break the Coachman's 
* Head: for-his Fare,  begauſe oe Raieal' did;not- keep a 
— $ —_ _ Gut! - 
49,0 yourt gat>*{; Mi iveet 
Me: Airy 51 I cafily:beleve-youye;been Side-Glaſſing) in 
the Parkg Side-boxwg:attheRlay-Houlſe, Adiogin- -the 
Pit; nay on Up SWgaredy þyt"ng more for: me,-, I date 
ſwear,;than for any Human Elngin, Petticnges.) Sane 
little orgetful Mask has diſappointed che noJets f0 
My 4ivys: andJ-piay: thank her forghis'Vige!? -* 
J 0: darmrines. Madam, beg t9leavens Nike 
they arg grows! doubly dangerous of late." {S145 Hown,tu 
an ould eB rarkr fofiane] ws ny PAY han' pq —1 
Ch. A Conch! "Bleſs me! 'A Couch 1 What fonfrsc 


211159 IT IE el 5i W . 
4. Is 


(3 AP. 


% 


q9 Los F Ry © ghb>- 

Ai} Es that Queſtion tobe asktdi a Gohtlemidh ? . aby, 
for. many Uſes, _ Deary' tho' were bur: tolojl *bn. 
[lolls, picking his 'Teeth.Yo. 371 20 1404, "10 C4 ﬀi7 

Ch.. Spoken en Gallant Homme, as I'm a Chriſtian ; x6- 
4pectful undcivikeo amizement!... Hatk you, —_ are 
-you\ſtill;3s-mad as:you u&d tobe?) ; ib.) 

Ai. T was juſt going xoaskyou! thefame Queſtion, But | 
Ft ou, hart I forgot to tell you how Ry I love 
'00 yh. 2a) 
211 Love me! Bleſs re! how-abruptly ou? expe 
Pechtationof: Love!-./This isthe firſt happy uomr2? 
ever ho > ag zI'maChriftian 1b. +: 190 

Yet: Pm-canfoundedly in Loverwith you "Y Pay. 

Da wemoongcloweare all ſo full of Mirowy; =_ ont 


'Thoughtearives out another— © . bl 
01! Ch. "Jt ad he Mitvls drives ue another i Yo 216.1 
45] Non if > oor I ſhall loveyou;eveh 
af am dead: ething in'you'o') janty,,! 'f 
16-n&-ſeay=quoyiſh! - Tho ym ear you look. worſe to 
Paythun ver Iſa look in my Life! Whydorit 
you-lay ona ol e R6d?.-Stay,. ; iaxlar your] Hair or 
a Tour ? | 70.1. 


Ch. O good\Mr. Whatdyow call; for GaddakoWdn' t 
look upon me to Day!;- /Pnvnor &Creatiare? I ſhould luve 
my Bed, as Sir - Finical Selflowe s, to-reſt-my 

'P 2i1Pve been ſo fiek theſe Two Nights, /that'in- 
Kead of cauſing a T:ove without! Reincdy ; FP ap Re- 


Globes Ul oinggs!tb 2p cient itog uot gfe, 
At. 's Blood; Mata hart yon 
tis of ah&"ndlÞ Woman 


£06? ''mv only afraid yours os progdes Ly 
ſtarcPd Fop, in Love withhe Body butHimfelf- -W 
Woe be to him when I know him : TH do his Bulitels: 
Demi, *Ehite a Pop, ( * -7: 

- Ch. What, are you jealous ? PP: 
T5 ts 


Love's A. Teil. AL 
43. Oh, like a Devil, "tis the Aicwas mp ane F have. 
Ch. "Tis true, a Doſe of Jealoube rouſes up your ſleepy 
Paſſion, juſt for theWorld, as.a Pinch of Snuff revives 
the Sexſes: But the Remedy loſes its efeft when often usd. 
Ai: Gad youre witty? Newer, {et her be your Wife. 
| (hge] Now you of Snuff, do you.\take any ? 
the belt Duſtexercaniefiom Seay! { I begin 
- —_ it off; I pray > Thrice this /z#t/e Box 
every Day—Look on Inſide, "tis 
Ch. O hidcous! 7 look on. your Acks obleree Bon! 
I won Son touch it for Fat World. 
k you,”tis to-ſhew you. Llovetobe free and ſans 
a When ll you and I dineat Porrac's or theRamme:? 
Ch. Ruder than Rudeoeſsit lf! what, talk of Ta- 
verns to a Woman of Condition,. Monſter, ! 
Ai. Pſhau, 'I go there every, Day, with Twenty that 
- as Nice a> yuus Ladiſhip: | Let's ſee that Indian _ 
m_ it turns tWO ways, and has as pretty Figures on Ye 
eas my Box. + 
Ch, You ! ſhal no more ſee.it than I wou'd your Box: 
Fans are as uſeful. to us for Aftion,: and when we've 
nothing to ſay, as your Boxes are to you. . Fie,  Gallant- 
ing of Fans is as much out of Faſhion as 
Ai. But not tearing of *em, to get you to ſome Indian 
Houſs, on pretence to give ay better, ' Throl _—_— 
[hums 4 Song, and tears the 
| Sg? What, ſuppoſe you've: Mind I ſhould ask you 
to 


Ms the Devi don't you then? Gad, Ifancy you 
—_ fond of being askd as I, Why, wk Dat fing 


as well as I do. Come, (ry ling tho; by —_ 
Maſter ſer. 
'- «oY AL 90'G v E. 
Man. Hark you, Madam, can't 1 move Joo? 
why the Devil ao you run? | 
G Hau's 


A2 Love's a Feit. 


Hat Itold you twice T love you? < 
come then, kiſs me, or I'm gone. 
Wom. Fob ! I hate « Raks Lover, \ 
 -' Do wot diſcorpoſe 1y Dreſs : 
yore pay t, _—_— 
on uality 
Man, Fromthe ano A th: 
| ev ry Beauty - wages 
Demme, why fbould I ſubmit 
to-doat on this Womr's Byes | F 
Wom.. "lr, hy for nee, 


digs 
dS: JOE ; 


' thathey let me gs 49 
Man.. Surewe. Rakes _ 


foe this Shape 9 Der 
: bs Mears gy 
than thoſe Fops can in « tor. 


Wom. But your Love will ſoon be over. 

Man.. Ther youll get « freſher Lover. 

; C _ 40 Bed! 1 long Pembrace. 
Wom. Leave my Hand ! 

| | henlend your Face ! 

Firſt the and then the Face, 


And then the reſt, 

Then the Breaft, and FOns 
Wom. ——The Face.. [Gives him a ap *othe Face: 
Man, D_ Pre s 9 ory 

The Torf mm— Fy m | 

wal sf Jour Love be Dp. = 

Wom.. The, Pl Tax bow I did rows you: 
Bath, @&Man:. Nane will belieue you cow'd do ſo. 
together CWom. A will believe Fas d. you ſ0. 


As.. Pret- 


» CTowe's F Feih +4] 


Ai, Pretty well, well, allbutthardamn'd Shp 
on the Face-—Well,” I ſhall run+mad- for you in Two 
Days, that's certain. | 

' Ch. Poor Mr. Airy! what, gone fo far of a ſudden? 
Ai. *Tis the Faſhion now : -What, wou'd you have 


me court like a formal Cit, .or freeze you with dull whi- 


ning Stuff, anddie in Simile like a meer Beau? We brisk 
Fellows puſh on-in Love as in War, - Towns muſt. 
quickly yield or be inſulted with that ruine them 


as Slander does Reputation, Demme. 

Ch. O fie! the. intolerable. Preſumption of Fellows ! 
Had not ou better make the Campaign in Flanders than 
in Pelme rag By ? Fe 

Ai, Pox,T play'd away my Equi ony at Pi 
and that damn' ve ha br - © my 
how long mult I ftll ſigh in vain'for you? -_. 

Ch, Exceeding Pretty, as Ima Chriſtian ! Why, you 
have not begun yet, that I know of,” _ 

Ai. What a Pox,' do you reckon this Viſit nothing ? 

Ch. When you can be conſtant, - perhaps I may think 
you deſerve _ ement. I. gp gia 

Ai. *s Death, - at that rate T might wait longeno 
Child ! I find I myſt toranthe ns in order to-a 
-General Aſſault—Thus thea I inveſt the 'Town, any fair 
Enemy, [Embraces her. 

Ch. Nay then 'tis 'Time to call for Relief—Who's 
there? Unkle! What were you aſleep? [Gaymood 
ſtarts ap. 591351. 

Ga. You may ſwear it, or how,coud I have been ſo 
long without talking ? Pox, thus Wine is. got into my 
Head ! Well, what's the Matter ? ; 

Ch. When a Woman begins to cry out, you may be- 
lieve the Jeſt is oyer. - yl 

Ai, Why, Te RG TO Ee | 

- Ch. I find weve jeſted too long] mult leave you. [exit 

Ai. 1 fear I have,for I muſt follow you in earneſt. [ex 

| G 2 . Ge. Jeſt 


\ 


44 Lowe's a Feit, 


Ga: Jeſt or Earneſt, 'tis all-one to Sam : If he*scaught 
let him take it for his-Pains: -They ſay there's.no _— 
withthe Devil, but I fancy that Saying will hardly. hol 
good'of Women, Egad. 


Bevirching Woman's a'reſiftleſs Evil, | 
The Dewil fools s, but (be'd fool the Devil. 
| | [Exit. 


Enter Railmore, ſeemingly drank, Sir Tope, «nd Tlbred, 
with his Sleeves tuck'd up , as from the C lib 


Sir To. Nay, ſince you've got your Load elſewhere, 
and wort ſtay, prethee tell us-here, in good ſober Senſe? 

Ra. 'Fhen, in no ſober Senſe, if this Nephew of thine 
has her, he'll bea Cuckold'; *rwouw'd'be a Shame if he 
were not, he-has the beſt Qualifications-for't, and wahts 
that to be. in the Faſhion. 

1. Heighday ! Tl warrant you then, your Londoners 
have brought up that- Faſhion, theſe dead Times, for 
want of Trade; a Cuckold ! 92242 by 

Ra: Ay, or a/Husband, that's all one; Tthink : Loo 
you, you Put, Filftandto what I fay. [reeling, flings 
down x Letter, \the Squire takes it up} Canſt thou read 
any Here's a Letter, I took it up by Chance ; from 
whom and to whom d*you think it is, hal? _ 

1. Ods-me, "tis from Fraxcelia! *Tis-the fame Hand 
as mine :. Let ſee---[he roads { carvily) My dear Lord, 
tho yourFrencelia 1s condemned to marry a Fook—(thars 
me) you may help her to revenge on him the- Wrong 
that's done you-----In ſpight- of all-ſlaviſh'Bonds, ſhe 
vows tobe. my Lord: LovenePs while ſhe is: Francelia--- 
Ods bobs !. who'd be hong it ? | 

| Sir To. May the Curſe of fmall Beer, in an Evening 


I:ght-on me, 1t I doat go and rattle her to ſome Tune. 


Ris. 


Love's a Feit. 45 
her, Man! ne"rego to her, *twill ſpight her 


__ es, my Lord is a bloody- -minded Devil, he 
= more of killing : a __ thana Doftor of Phyſic 
oes 


Sir To. Odfooks, wall Cal, ' Til go——but I'll 
conſider on't fart. 6 


 Exter a Daft * 


_ 'Odzbobs, Sirs;, uk leave us ſo? youre: 

Thres Bumpers behind- hand. % Juſtice Dot: ſwears. 

at. you-Jike any Catrier'in 2 Slough. Come, Maſter of 

mine, ,cOme in ; , don't {hand here: hold; ls OP 

\" Ra. Notl; I am not ſucha Sot;. I have 

I'd as ſoon: go to a County-Feaſt, or aPunning Cl 

London.. 

. Ms. Why, there are not ſo-many Fools herogsar > 

don, Friend of mine ! 3 ' 
Ra, Thereare fewer Fools: here indegd;: .bocavſe there 


are fewer People. 
Ma. Odsbobs, that Shaw't ſerwe.gurn, you, ſhall drink. 


with us for allthaz.: 
Ra. Þd ſooner go back to Laxdis among theRable for,” 


there tolerable Wine at leaſt is had, in Rogms, if not 


in in go0d:Lampan : but here your.Room is. wretched; your 
nap tors bad,and ad your I abominable ; _w_ fare . 
Wwe [ Ext. . 


Sir To. Wal” Waicy, Nutmeggrater ! |: what ity 
is, Major Buff, t of atartwitty Knave can't fciok! 


Emter Phot areft like a ke Two,gs Three Gio. | 
Plot. bh ht your Fortune; your pretty Anay” ; + you 
be 


hve well; oog Fortune. 148 
Ma. W Evert Rawe here? ! Gipſes! nay then 
wind Pl. A Pockets. 
An'anpry '6n6, a agigry- one! © Joo rl 


It Gad, , 


46. Lowe'roa: Feit. 


I, Gad, Unkle, they ſhall tell'me my Fortune, for all 

ot but IlLmnd 'em;!! 

\Plot. Ay; preſent] ly; cxo& you my (Hand with one | 

PIECE of Silver, $4 v you all then. 

' 111; Here'as, : old Egypt { [| giues him Mony. | 

Plot. Let me fee your Head|! Oh the good ftrong 
Head, fit for the Country Juſtice ! 

77. What ! tell a Man's Fortune by his Head ? 

Plot. Yes, we tell the Lawyer the Fortune b both the 

Hands, the: Pas (hacks Eye, the Lover by 
the long, N e Drul —ow Copper-Noſe, | the 

- Dancing- co hah © "the Ta Mt by the Calves 
of the'Leg, the Alterman iby the cad, mt beck by 

the whole'Head togerher. A 

7. Why, what fdoſt liowiaho ms for thaw? 

Plot. Let ſee ! You ng be the Gentleman. 

» MH. How? ' no "Geitlendin?” | 

Plot. No, but you be the Squire. 

11.-Oh hs !-' well, Pll try your Skilf EFaith. \ Mok 
when, wamwt L well laſt, hah ? 
| Plot. You bave notbeenwell htely. - - 

o ol Now thou” rt a greater Lyar than Paridges Almi- 

Plot Noi ber. ſee Hand that rons—thetch 

I. "The Itch! Thor het like the DevIl's 
Prawer. * 

--Plot. T meantheTtch of "nh You be troubled with 
it yet. You lovethe very fine Wornan, brit you be 1 Jea- 
{ous of her, and will not have her-for fear —— © © / 

17. Hum !, if thou canft but tell me how gld Tam, PII 

| believe thou knoweſt whether ſhe wou'd be honelt or no. 
Plot. Let meſec your. Mou: How. N was you when 
your Father Dy'd? 92107 hoo ; Ba, 4 
\Plor.; Dog?t-ftis ! «and tis gow ſince bedpnd. 
I. Five Years. 
Phot. Look you, Ifind thay af you marry this Woman 
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that you deſign to court to ou'be 0ne”very Freat 
Cortlaby _ great rs My: Yew not go to her, 
and take no notice at all, you ſoon wilt have another 
more to your Mind, 'with great-dedl Mony ;' but this is 
not RE you one Croſs: \And'for a Proof of: "this, T 
will te = your Age as you'ask me-4—You'be——you 


ee as findby your Mouth!c 
Oh Thee BM paler fey gt after the 


-_ # 'a WH 
breds The wa Loa | "ns pr 


Sir To; Odfooks" the &5 Fe Packet-—-- 

ſtop *em, ,I have - OG El Jour 61 ye Greens 7 I ior 

rune, Har cou Jour own. ou hl be truſt 

u hang'@ if ſhewn for a right 
I Ty: 


See age & mel 'As "Tm. ” hah Many 
ocke 'm no 
ane FRY" Good foin Wor ip,. ler. me go; 


SY a Plot to you. 
Sr A Plot ! A Plors, . we've. had roo many 


"Fs rTis \"Tis a Plot again(} Squirg Urea to fool. him our 


| Re-onter Ubredwid Major: HHT9 
I. Foolme! The beft Lord inthe Land make a FopP 
of me, I won't marry. © 
Me. The Devil bales thats ſame Byptey;: they were 
DO SinTd Nay, mow] fncths R "el (peck Tit 
ir now! a Rat,; 7 | 
and thew felt gd frew: +" X gi q 
Pl. I am, O Eeed Lebereds Miu 28hy; far on by 
=- pod priory CON En 
got you our, 
[es Out ben y't0 make ihe Seqirs del; hell | 
a Cuckold if wb cmcries Mir. Pueces: He ved 


MIT >(11C3 ! IUCi.2 


o | of Þ Tov or 4: wiz. 
ns Loves a: ef. | 


Dow aJzter; qhaths Fumans  apaniny Mono? 
AS wbonths Shliogremtt's: 

Sir To. W - this $yasno Stiam-Plattho ; dy 
Florindeed; ell, {I ſex theo free for his Vilcovery ; bus 
canſt thou not tellme more? :. 719 2119 UOY BfIrid 03 ors 

Plot... L;ſhall be-turo'd.awayy Sir”. /. ve om Tis 

jr To. [/Come, fear pt ;- Ol prtwfde. force: -— 
i, Wal, you are ſuch natur'd Gentlemen that 
it goes my. Heart to * 70 deceiy'd... I will tell 
"you, OI 


j»JTC | 


EE NA odan 


mit to marr 
Ng: Eons 
154 hl 


tre,” 

no other Ju J or I know ſome 

_ ttt Fa Lorg, . arid 
p witha'Squire, or, any? Far 

could pur your Worſhip ia a Way to zur hy, No Ng '* 

Joint, but—--— 

Sir Fo, Come, but me no Buts! ri him,” ard Til 
<do thy Buſigeſs ; th Lord himſelf ſhan's live better than 
thou ſhalt>* Couſin," give him ſome of the Broad Pigces 
thouhaſt for a Taſte. 

17. Odſme ! they're alt Gipfied away : My Pocket has 

Deen gunod ready, Well; ul apon, itake this Ribgphad 
that TobaccoBox. [ gives *%m to Plot.'i: 2c: 
Pte = excuſe me, Sir ;; Lhateito- take any thin 
good--—-won't this look likea Bribe Plas © 
rei Gi (Giphs who T gor to. come iwith-me; could notfor- 

W Par - mmf WU s moſt _ dark 

e thelvwe Lube t eaſtly canvey you, when *tisdark, 

theRoomby; my Ha 9, wy © Tonk intends to 
marwdtoyour Mil ; unkogwin to-any/ Body but 
ha a te £; nat che Ghaplain ;-: there wor't.be ſo:much-as 4 
,apdthey.areito Whiſper: all the while, -for fear 

$1 homas ſhould comeand ſpoil all. I.0 
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>. Orare! We'll come, we'll come. Na 
Plot. *T'will be dark about, an Hour PN be PI! 
wilt for you rh the Hal CE Ion be very 
Rene. Your Worſhi frm 99h ole Servaut.” Ex. PL. 
5 go 


Sir'To. Now "as bs 
Cato Lou Lol ot th 
Ai. Here the Lr- ty 
"LL. Lov. A ! Sir. "Stopping 1 Tired. 


Sir To. Make bafte they rwerea dry 

L.Lov. I hear, you raile | your Pretences & x Lady, 
whom I Court with her Fathe; Conſent. 

Sir To. Ay, and he ſhall Wed her, and Bed' her with 
my Conſent, and her Father's Conſent. Do you come 
to be Inviced to the Wedding ? 

E. Lov."No, we come © NE 6 NG, ha 
to defire you to deſiſt. * 

11. But TR o woat, pa 

L. Lov. Then £0 ou. 

Ma. So, hotels oh / ET 
beter more tf, 2p tn the Reer off [4fde Baie 

x it. [.4 t. 

L. Lov. iy mango Sir ! a 

Il. Nay, *tis but a Hanger neither. ' Look 7 bon} hk g'c 
for Single Rapter; we ſcorn = __ ling © 
coeds French Trick: But Mi ls, - 


Lan Score 5 a gag? ig ma us Fw 
Eos. Why, that*s only fir for nxqang Nord" 


Fencers, to Gke ſham Prizes before a Bear 


Rabbke. 
11, PI Drink with you for herthen, and Unkle will be 


'my Second. 


H L. Lov. 


- 


= y Hreec g-FIOE rEponch as moſt Ge- - 
ce > \ Chang. LY FN TES 6.aneþ abo 
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' L..Lov. Sir, of hay mga how youpfelf: a, Geneleman, R 
Et: bot and | 


Now rupy with, the beſ Horſsn 
; your IK or he Fog [Weight him 
—= Met a whe Cars drink 
and Cher ry is; $i [ Aſide. 
Sir-7To. Odsfooks, rs WO Ba Cuz, Lug out, we'll 
maketheir holfdw Blades fly in Oy: __ _ Cop | 
 — 


fr 3h au 10, Sir 2, Then haye ques. The .."* 
6, 7 Sr IN ple: 1 vas tall t, Tower 


- — wy formar 4apd are, by a Miſtake, 
{1 * knock'd down = Ins wa and crawl Yd: The G towns 
are TR" af, 


OY M24 by in v4 
an J.21 7 


4X k 
[Ext ter CY MBE £100: oY i Fa and. Os uphter- 
wy TX: ajor * ani anCini WiPS\ and —_— 
Humdrum uhil 274 " fuhtng: { "P/* ay 


| Her. Of ticka elehreeol; have 
moog. Ot ales Fall Edge... : 
I bibs 7* "Hold 5 Wn 6s ft: bo ele ret; ſays 
a Fearne&F * er; Toons 6A HT ng; Knock ?em 
down ump! "3g SA, og< Knock %em 
dowwri, [ Health WA Exit. "ol the.Clowni. 


Di 


A Si Porker By ne "1a, Jers.aw & +link at 
Bet not to defeat eo RP 929 = 


feftua ly; on:after | 
all, a: ;s but is mn ROGPRTS, hong a\Block-. 
to EDT-135G. _ 
7 ONE | LExiupt. 
d Vi 3.4940 bog not wdict voy OLEW Br. " el 


10J2C 
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- F , 
'f 7! ; ! he YL > 
lb &< f Of FN wy 1 LE 141k 


Eo Lad Si Single; with 4 Book 3n her Hand, 


ber Womasz af a Diſtance. : 


Liz, Oh, why do _we complain we live too. little! 
When ev' the Wiſe want: ſomething 6 motethan WiC 
ton to fill yp the long uſeleſs Blanksof Ti!" Tir'd by 

uy Ivey, With k others Toon uficaſie, a while with Books : 
we.trifle Time away ;. but ev'n that folicaty 'Pleaſure 
grows inlipid, and often wakes the Cares it ſhould be- 
guiſe; whereas, he that knows" Hothin Hg bts' of no- 
thing ! So, Cowley, thou fo it” Bs is 47 in 
curable \ Diſeaſe. 


" Eater Ras” | 
Ra. Pardon me, Madam, # lam ſollihato "A, 
ig/upen your Mediatigns,! Hearing, that my. Lord and 
ria wee goge tothe Club, [ was walking this way: 
till they ome. back; for 1 guels they? y be able to 
ay - ( than [did :, Well, ſhould, be ficker-yer 


C the Country than of. London, .Wwere there no better Ly 


tety there. 
wh You'll find thatſcarce; enough, I doubr, Mr: Raid 


ſe 5 Yes, Madam, yet ſome few Men and Women of 
Sence, . [ hope will make me atnends. 

Les. Women here ! Why, Romances, Cha; plains and 
Simplicity, or rather Ruſticityſpgil more. of [2409 Le 
verſation, than AﬀeGtation Tan t.London, wi 

Ra. Nay, as for Sim licity,. adam, *tis a, Stranger 
to this ; Family at leaſt ; it *tis.not on in ſo fair a Sang £] 
your ſelf to be an Enemy to Man. _ 

Le, Not while Man. is ſuch an Enemy to Wor 


man. Wo 
H 2 - — =-_ 
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Ra. *Tis pity you're ſo prejudic'd againſt us all; for 


fome one. have. Lov'd you. on the, Square, "and: 
thus have pre revented that Roug ox Pony Scornful, 'Melan- 
cholick Air that frightens away the Love your Face and 


Scnce attratt, 
'Ls. What, do you believe Love makes us more agree» 


1 
y, Ok dam, it wears away ently. all 
our Native Roughne 5, mn a pleaſing Turn 5 GY! Ex-. 
ahew— a taking Air n, and winning Gra- 
Ces to. No (> nay, "TU ehaigtain it makesa Wo- 


Es 
More Beautiful | Nay, now I doubt you are more 
a Diſſember rhanTI thought 
Ra. Why,. Madam, as {ſpeak to a Woman of Sence, 
_ Fe my Aﬀlertzoet: Pray is not the Face the Mir-- 
EK) Rhode Aus it fhonſ# be ſ6., ''! ' | 
© to cold Indiffe- 


Re. Poesnptthen# 
x3 or thar IGOR that 
ive, ſpreads a 


rents comaiuriicate a'certa! 
en Mnlorcy AF ove th whe Pre 
m rover the whole Ferion * 
Le. ks  mewtr likely, I think. 
| Ra. Now onthe co ,@ ſingle Spark of Tove hap- 
kindled in a youthful eart, makes the Imagination 
quicker. the Wit more free, the Converſation more lives . 
Kick or more ſparkling, and diffuſts o'er the Face 
ny noring 05 re ora whoſe Charms tis 
"Ree fees they, F never wes 6 rap y temp-- 
wo E make a Tryabvf this. = (Ade) -——But ſeri. 
box believe, Mr. Railwore, I ſhould look more. 
mlabl I ſhew% tefs: Averſon to.your Sex-? 
Ra. Give me.leave to convince you; now of what I 
Kid ; but firſt be ptea&d ro let your Woman pive- us a 


ng that may divert you. from more. ſerious oy 
our 


x 
© 


Your Dreſs too ſhowd he artfully looſe, and 
Los for Love neglects us, when we negle& our 
ves. . | | 
LA, Well, for once. ll humour you in your - Frolick :- 
ng us 2g TY Fo ber Wome: 
4. *Sdeath,. what I am doing ? I like this Woman 
ſtrangely, -but then I (Afide.) —— hate the Nuptial- 
Nooſe as much. She's vaſtly Rich too, andT have ſcarce - 
enough left to Live, What ſhall Ido? If I Caurther in 
Earneſt, I may. be made her. Jeſt, and all the World's. 
T:hvs. Love begins by Fooling, till we Fool our ſelves ;. 
and what is worſe, we know 1t, yet go on; 


Love's A Felt * = 5 
lt - . 


A RONDEAU. 


K Ortals, learn your Lives to meaſure | 
M "Net lengrbof Time, but Pleaſare. | 
Now the s :nvite comply ; | 


While you idly panſe, t : 
Bleit, while a ex pigs hy 


. But in Torment when they creep. _ - 
Mortals, learms your Lives to meaſure;.. 
Not by length of Time, but Pleaſure. 
Soon your Spring muit have a Fall : - 
Loſing Toath, loſing all. 
Then. you'll ask, but none will give, 
. And may linger, yet not Live. 
Meortals, learn your Lives to meaſure,.. 


| Not by length of Time, but Pleaſure. - 


Ez Well, Maſter, am I now as I ſhould be ? 


Rs, You 


5a.  » Loves a Feet. 
""2Rz" You only want ſeveri or eight Patches: "They are 
to Women what Shades are to Pi&tures, or Stars over 
the-Face of Night ; a Beauty's no more complaat 'with- 
- out *em, than a Beau'is without Pouder. , | 
_ La. Fye, they ſhould be as ſcandalous now, as Velyet- 
'Scarfs,” or Velvet-Faces . thoſe greiter' Patches: Semp- 
"ſtreſſts; Barkeepers, Chambermaids and City Beaux, 
"wear *em., | BF hoaies 
-. Ra. There's no harm in a few for all that ; but 1 
-word nof have you like my old Lady Fawdyy, whoſe fat 
' Face looks juſt like a Garnmon of Bacon ftuck over” with 
«Cloves, with more Patches onthan ſhe's Years old, ' oyer 
her double Mask of Hypocriſte and Paint. 

.Lz. Well, how d'you like me now? _ [She pats 
ou \ſome Patches, and makes Sign to her Woman ro 
leave her, and ſhe leaves "em. 

Ra, Why, you'll ſoon bid fair tor a Place among the 
*Firſt Rates; chiefly now there are {o few ! \,Well, be 

pleas'd to fit, and do 'but remember” ro 'Hear me, 
- Believe me, and Anſwer "me ſincerely. TI intend to 
fpeak to you, as tis ſuppos?d a Perſon wou'd do, 
whoſe Wealth and Merit might embolden him'to make 
-his Addreſſes to your Ladyſhip. © T1 hey fit. 

La. I ſet little ' Value upon Wealth, true” Merit af- 
fets me much more ; ſo Mr.. Railmore, pray ſpeak as ' 
-of your ſelf, and Yo not perſonate another.  * 

Ra. Since you are ſo kind, Madam, as to prevent 
-my hopes, and give me leave to profeſs | 
-the Love I have for you, Pl wave all thoſe I» a very Re- 
Hyperboles, ſocommonly lavi{ld in De- | peitfal man- 
-Clarations of Love, and all theHell of Pain - zer, 

'which whining Fools, and deſigning 
-Knaves . pretend .tq feel, and really deſerve, 

Lz. All exploded thread-bare Cant, to be caſt off, like 
-dull Romances, and only usd by Pcdants and Abi- 

 gaeks, 
Ra, Pl 
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Ra, PlFneither meanly Cringe nor ſawcily Preſume ; 
neither magnifie-your Worth by Flattery, nor debaſemy 
own by. aftetted Diſpraile, -or Self-Commendationi: No, 
Madam, the only Eloquence,,, I'gught-to-uſe;to''per- 
fwade a Woman of your Sence,, 5; ty figcerity / in dos 
ing Juftice ta. yqun Merit +;Thus T only urge the Eſteem . 
I have for you, 'to claim, your Ladyfhip'$:. 4 ? 
.\La. ?Tis rhe ſureſt wayto gamit.; | 

Ra. Andif-I ever obtain that, Bleſfing, yowll never 
find the leaſt UnevenneGG, inmy, Temper, the leaſt Con- 
tradiion. m,my Sentiments, or. Decay in 'my AﬀCti- - 


ons... | $ 

La. Were this poſſible, Sir, TI muſt own-%wou'd" be 
as ſingular, as ſweet. . I pact | 

Ra. Can you wrong me ſo much- as to doubt. it; 
Madam?.. - . fl 

Ls. We<caſilydoubtof what we wiſh. -* 

.Ra. Think more tavourably of a Man: whom you - 
haye always. found. to ſpeak his Theughts, andi who 
being, tid! with long Wandring, aud ripe»for.a Re: 
treat,.. wow'd fix a grateful. Heart, . and- be fox. ever 

Lai, Sure. you forget. you are:a "Man, . Mr. Raiimore ! 
What, cou'd you Love a Wife, none but a Wife; and that 
for ever too ? [op « 

Ra.Yes,Madam,cowd-that.Wife reſemble you ſo much + 
as to. by thought your ſelf: Bur that's above my hopes: . 
Yet our equal Averſien hitherto to. Marriage, | to Fools; 
Flattery, and the, Hurry of - the -World, ſhows 'two 
Humours ſo ſuited ro each other , that they: would 
ſeem but one, - if- both were joyw'd: -And as -cach of 
us..at once wou'd Conquer,: atd-be-Conquer'd; ſuch an 
Union of two Marriage-Haters cou'd be but Honoura- - 
ble and Sweet to. bath. We'd pity wretched» Couples, 
link'd by the poor R—_ of Intereſt, or- Frenzy; 
while you and I, claſp'd in each other's Arms, wou'd 

| think « 
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think we two engroſgd alt the Delights they forfeit, and 
Lifo and Love —_ we NE wy ver 
tutn that Lovely Face aſide ; or I ſhall She turns 4- 
think you're made of Ice indeed, and fide, and looks 
hatemy, {elf for being not like you. in her Glaf, 

Lz. By Heaven! He has kept his . and ſighs. 
Ward : I Bluſh tp think on't, yet almoſt wiſh he 
might be in Earneſt, —— ({ſfide.) —+— I Vow, Mr. 
Ratmore, you a& your Part fo well, that Truth it ſelf 
cou'd ſcarce have mov*d me more. | 

Ra. By Heav'n, Madam, *tis real all ; and to-prove it 
with a Witneſs, P11 ſend for ſome living Form of SanQity 
to.confirm it. 

Lz. What, are you then come to the End of Love al- 
ready? _ 

Ra. No, no, dear Madam, I wou'd only come to the 
Seal of it. Conſider if -our Sexes Paſſion ends before 
yours; *cis chiefly _—_— ow Coldneſs 'at firſt, and 
you Fondneſs at laſt. e ſet out too ſoon, or you too 
late ; and you cither Starve Love, or overload it to, that 
the poor Thing ſeldom holds out to its Journey*s end: 
But you and I ſetting out together, our Loves ſhall 
keep: with .cach other, and their Race, and that 
of Lite be the fame. - 

Lz. But will not the whole World laugh at us? 

. The 'Thought on't moves me alittle, T muſt con- 

S: But what's the World, the Vile Mad World to 
us ? Beſides we may be a white as private as 
un and Laugh at thoſe who vainly hope to Laughat 
-ONE 


us. 

Le. Well, I muſt needs own youre anexcellent Ma- 
iter, ſince you have in {0 little a- Time made me look 
tcſs dilagreeably, and almoſt perſwaded me, a Man 
_ be worthy of being Lov'd. Cord I believe you 


—— 


Ra. 


3 
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Rs. Oh! I am wild to convince you of it more fee- 
lingly. Let me ſeize that fair Hand, and bribe it with 
fond Killes, to. be a Pledge. to, mine of a Return. Ah! 
let me, let me in this ſweet, this wiſe Extravagance of 
Paſlion, kindly force you to come and make it lawful 

noW- 


' Toolong in vainegeink our Heav'n you trove: 
_ ++ pdt The _ Care that ſhould a Woman move & 


"plying; - Is to be fair, tobe belov'd, and love. 
| [Exeunt. 


_— 


ACT V. 
SCENE, a Room. 


Enter Kitty in. Page's Clothes, and Frankly in Chim- |; 
| bermaid” $ KSL 


Kit. ELL, you have made me put on Page's 
WW Clothes, but I can't put.on Page's Affurance. 
|  T-remble, and have not power to go. 
Prank. What! afraid to go and be married tothe man 
you ſay you love? , , SEES 
Kit. No, rather afraid my Siſter ſhould hinder it. 
Frank, There's a grave Gentleman in black hard by, 
who'll ſoon put that our-of her Power, and then you 
may eaſily get out ia this Diſguiſe. h 
Kit.. Nay, I was forc'd to tell her a fair Story to get 
from her: ſhe beliey'd me preſently, for, I thank Heaveu, 
ſhe never could catch me in a Lys, and yet I tell 1 Mgt 
ow 


5B Lone's a Feſt. 
know how many &ery day : But what will ſhe ſay when 
ſhe finds T have deceiv'd her? 

"Frank, Pſha, whom do we not'deceive to be iatriod 2 
Think o:the Nunnery. 
' © Kit. Well, It's go, I fancy I was-not made- to be 2 
Nun. '  [Exeunt. 


' Enter Sir Tho. Gaymozd, Sir Topewell, and Illbred. 


-Sir Tho, I tell you T have taken care my Daughter ſhall 
entertain himas ſhe ought : I have injoyn'd her to think 
no morevf my Lord Lovewe/, But ſee! here ſhe comes. 


Enter Francelia. | 


Sir Tho. Daughter, you know what Iſaid toyou: Make 
much of Squire ///bred for my ſake, more for his,and more 
{till for your own. Come, Sir Topewel. | 
_  Sir7Tho, Go $9, ger you gone, I muſt ſtay a little to hear- 

ten him up. [He fits. [Exit Sir Thomas. 

 _»— Flbred walks in odd Poſtures.. 

Fran. Will you be pleas'd to lit, Sir ? 

11b. Thank you, Madam, I am well as I am: Love to be 
in a ſtanding Poſture,  *: 

'- Sir Top. What, won't youſit by your Miſtreſs, man : > 

11. Now Ithink on't, I don't SD care if I do; nay, 


and ye by hertoo. [Ae fits. 
Sir Top. Mark that! heighboy | [7o Fran. } ———- Say 
ſomething to her! { Zollbred, jogging him; - 


116. We've liadia fine day to day, 
Frav. Butan odd one, Sir, in. my Opinion. +. 
Sir Toge. Speak to her, good Lad ! ' [70 Ubr, afede, nd 
Ilbred jogs him again angrily, 
11h, Why; the Readsare as dry as thele Boards. 
Sir Top.- Ay, and. the dryer they! are, the. dryer they 
make 
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make us: Wou'd-T had1a Aeiri_g J*QE, that, Hack ! 
Aftde.] Speak-to her, I ſay. Fils, 

116. Pray, Madam, what News d' ye. hee? | 

Frax. Truly, Sir, nope that's goog: A-Friend of wines 
importun'd to marry a-man ſhe does not love. 

Sir Tap. Is that ſuch ilt News? Why, 'tis as common in 
Marriage to hate at firſt, and then love as 'ris to lovear firlk 
and then hate. Coſen, to her! Odſooks thou'rt at leaſt a 
un too low, When firſt I went a wooing, I made my 

elf half drunk, and ehen l ſpoke up as boldly as a Member 
that either ſcorns or wants a Penſion. 

11h. Well, whe once we're got acquainted, I'll mend my 
Hand, — — Pray, Madam, how old may you be 2 

Fran. You thou fot aska Woman Age, Mr, 16 
red, leſt ſhe anſwer you falle, or diſoblige herſe 

11h. Cry mercy, I meant no more harm than s man that 
cheapensa Horſe or, a Mare does, , when he/asks how old 
' 2tis: I ask'd; becaule I fancy you gd are much of an age, 
agd thus may the better be yoak d together. 

Fran. *Tis not likeneſs of Age, but of Inclination, that 
makes tho Yokeeaſie, Sir *-. - | 

11, -Y've nothing to fay as to that ; but if Somebody 
-oves Somebody, as.well as Somebody laves Somebody, I 
know whas I know. 4%; | 

Fran. What'sthat, Sir? - 
71h. Why then Somebody will have Somebody, or No- 
body, inſpight of 'Every body. 

Fran. 'Tis well if any body can underſtand you. 

Sir 7a, -Look you, that-is, if you love him as well as he 
loves you, 'tis a March. tho' this fame Lord we ſaw here 
thought tohavorhuff'd' himoutof you, and forg'd a Let- 
ter aS from you, to make us believe. you'll Cackold, my 
"Cole, yet he dares venture on y.0u,' nay, and' take. you, 
tho” you had! nota Sock $0'YOUT BiCk..; 


6 &© > Fras. 


__- 
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* Fran. My Lord, contfive a Letteras from me. 
Sir Top. Ay, that he did ; his ſurly\Companion ſhow'dit 
us. - Well, what fay you ? Nothing ? Well ! IT find there's - 
one Woman in the World has not too much Tongue. Co- 
{en, fay asItutor'd you. [70 Vbred, jogging him. 
7/3. Look you,: Madam, I an't us'd to make Love, and 
mayn't talk ſo much like s Courtier (never the worſe man 
for that) 1 am downright Dunſtable, I've for theſe many 


Months hoarded up — 
Sir Top. A Barnful of good hearty. Country Love for 
Ou. 
: 714. Qnkle, hold you your prating Tongue, will- you ; 
or rather get you gone; Fohn the Butler, your old Por» 
Companion wants you: I'm in now, man.- | 
Sir Top. Then puſh it home, Boy. God b'w'ye. [Exeunt. 
116. 1 fancy I can talk+etter now the old Sot my-Uncle 
has left us. Faith and troth, I lov'd'you this great while, 
and if you'll be rul'd by a Fool, 'C'en- have me, I dare ſay 
you'll be Mother of many Children. What ſay you? 
Come, as the new Song has it, Here's my Heart, and 
here's my Hand too; all that's mine ſhall be thine, Body and 
Goods.at thy Command too. '| Sings. Odsbobs, now I'm 
i, you ſhall ſee me jig it away : Fve got Muſicianers juſt 
by: Soho Fidlers! play me a Leſſon ; come,Roger a Coverly, 
a Jig, any thing, play your May-day Tune, Tow Crowder, 


Enter Fidlers, and 1 bred dances. 


216. Now go 2bout your «buſineſs, and leave me to ma- 


nage mine: Oſweet Miſtreſs Fraxces, I long to beat ano- 


ther ſort of Dancing with you; faith and troth Pye loy'd 
you this great while. x 

Frans. I'm afraid the Clown will prove as tmpudent at 
laſt as he was ſhamefac'd. [Afde}} ——— Sir, you ſur- 


prize me with the News of your Love. + 
1 


BE 
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116. Odsbobs, isit a Newsto you? Why, I've been at 
Church, and what buſineſs could I have rhere bur to fee 
you, think you? Tve hunted by youfall-along ro the ſame 
intent, and us'd to hollow in a Morning, to wake 7 uu, that 
you might know on't, thus, So-ho ! [ Hollows:' 

Fran. The noiſe was the only Inſtance of yogr Love 
that ever diſturb'd me to this day ; but I'll tg another : 
*'Tis my firſt Requeſt; fo I hope you'l not deny it. 

11h. Nay, to be ſure I muſt do as. you'd ha' me, that you 
may do as I'd have you. | 

Fran. Then, Sir, that firſt Requeſt -is, That you would 
be ſo kind as to leave me; and think no more of me. 

#18. Look you, Madam, I was told you'd be as ſhy as 
a high-metal'd Filly when ſhe's to be back'd firſt; but 
troth, you may kick and-wince, and ſtand up anend, but 
I won't be thrown off the Saddle, won't budge a:Foat as 
long as my Name's /lbred. . 


Exter Lord Lovewel. 


718. [Tibred farts, ſeeing him] Now I think better ont 
I muſt humour you: A good Evening to.you ; but I il be 
\ with you- ſooner than you think. | 

Fran. Sir, Sir |! | 

21. Til be with you anon ; F muſt go look after my 
Horſes. Y | [ Exit. 

Fran. You have a mighty Aſcendant over this Gentle- 
many my- Lord; he leaves the Roonr as ſoen as he ices 
you. 

L. Zo. You have agreater over me, Madam ;- nothiog, 
could make me leave you. | 

Fran. But my Father, who ought to have the greateſt 
my > woe over me, commands me to-leave you to enter- 
tam 


L. Lo, 
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 L- £9. But my Rival is kinder than your Father; a:1d 
leaves me toentertain you, Ah, Madam | while you ſtint 
me to bare Friendibip, muſt he engroſs the Trealure of 
your. Loye, which he' wants Sence to value as he 
ought ? 

Fran, The le Sence a Man has, the more he prizes 
Things wiſe worth is only imaginary. And after all, 
my Lord, he gives me no -ſmall Proof of his Eſteem, 
in - offering to caſe my Father of the Charge of my 
Perſon, without a Portion to ſupport. that Charge. He 
uſes no ill means to obtain me ; he didnot cauſe a falſe 
immodeſt Letter, - written as by me to himſelf, ro be 
thown his Riyal, to deter 'him from "purſuing his Iaten- 
tions. | 

L. Lo. I do not know that he did fo. 

Fran. I ſay he did not, but I know who did. 

L. Lo. Tell me who did, that I\may puniſh him, 

Fran, He needs no. other Puniſhment but Negledt. 
_ Farewel. 397270452301 [ Going. 
 L. Zo. Going ! What can this mean? Stay, Madam, ex- 
plain-your Riddle. - oe | 
. . Fran. You,whodid allthis, need no Explanation. 

L. Lo. I! by all that's true, I know notlung of this, and 
bluſh to think you can ſuſpeCt me of it. A 
\ , Fran. There's more than Sufpicion, Pm. afſur'd of it. 

. + L. Lo. Hold, Madam, do not-perſiſt in thinking me fo 
baſe as todeny the Truth, or [ſhalt ceaſe to think you what 
I thought you, and ſtrive to grow indifferent.” But tell | 
me, who laid that mean Contrivance to ay charge? -- }- 
_ Fran, cu would ſhow your Reſentmeat/of- che Dif- 
covery, but I need not tell you. | 

;  L. Lo. Nay then, Tam convinc'd this is a- meer Pre- 
rence for leaving-me. *Tis kind however to. leflen my Sor- 
row for fo i:niible a Separation by ill uſage. Well, :Ma- 
Jam, Iam yet too mucit diforder'd to have power to ex- 

; poltulate 
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poſtulate wali,you : Farewell» -Be'as happy as you make 
wretched ; I've nothing now to court but an honoura- 
ble Death. (Going, 
Fran, Stay, my Lord, let's reaſon a little more calmly 
of this buſineſs; | 


Enter Gayrmood ſinging, Railmore, avd Plot. 


Ga. Ah! give me more, giveme more, &c. Heyday ! 
* Gravity has doubled ker Guards here today ! O'my word 
they both look as ſullen as a new-married Couple, that 
find they*ve cheated one-another, 

Ra, Perhaps they find they*ve done ſo without marry- 
INg-+ | PP Is 
= What, ſtill Gghing, my Lord? 

L. Zo. Still Gghing, becauſe ſtill unhappy. 

Ra.: And ſtill unhappy, becauſe ſtill in Love. | 

Ga, Gad, if I were 1n your place, I'd no longer be in 
Love, that I might no longer be unhappy. 

L. Lo. Thoſe that are in-Love, and blame others fot lo-« 
ving, are like thoſe who-are. itt. Health, that blame others 
for being Sick. | | 

Ga. Well, well, have a little Patience, we, have been 
plotting that you may be quickly cur'd. 

L. Lo. How! perhaps then you may know ſomething 
of a Sham Letter ! ſay, do you?- Nay, quickly tell me, Þm 
all [mpaticnce. | 1. L 

Ga. Why, perhaps we do; perhaps we don't; 1 won'e 
tel] you. 

L.:Zo, But the Lady accuſes me of ſhowing, 

Ga, Pſha, Pſhs, ſhowing is neceſſary fometimes ; the 
Lady is a Fool, My Lord: keep your Breath for her ; go; 
get you gone together, be addrefiing and redrefſing, pref- 
{ing and careſling, trying 2nd denyingy flying any} lying, 

coving 


3 
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cooing and ſhewing; bur firſt be you going, that we may 
be doing- 

L, Lo. But my Innocence ——— 
;- Ga. Shall appear as white as Curds and Cream in niac 

and twenty minutes... The Grove is a pretty place for 

cooing Lovers ; wou'd you had the Wit to make uſe on't 
ſo long, | | 
_ L. Lo. But —— 

Ga. Lord, will you ne'r ha* done ? T hate a man that 
makes ſo many words. [Exeunt L, Lov. and Francelia; 

_ Rail. Well, Plot; are all things ready ? | 

Plot. Yes Sir, but I fear your Tom will ſcarce be taken for 
Mrs. Francelja, tho? the Squire's as dull and credulous as'a 
London Mob: If you could but get one of the Maids to paſs 
for her in the dark, my Comrade can marry 'em by Rote, 
as well as the beſt Hedge-Parſon between Maryhone and 
Dukes-Place : The Rogue has ſuch a mind to be married, 
that none-can have the Form by Heart better than he; no, 
not a Maid of cight and twenty, nor a Widow of three 
Husbands. 
- Rs. What ſhall wedo? 1/bred and his Uncle will be here 
preſently, I ſuppoſe, 


Enter Frankly. 


Ga, Catſo! we wanted ſome body to fit a Squire, and 
who ſhould come in the nick but a Chambermaid ! Leave 
me to manage her : Away. [Exit Railm.] Pot, liſten you 
Dog, and come in when you judge 'tis time. 

Plot. Ay, Sir, vie Waitingmen need not be bid to liſten, 
we do it as naturally as Drawers, Landladies, Chamber- 
maids, or Informers. [Plot goes and peeps by the Door, 


Ga. 
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' Ga. : How now, my skicriſh piece of Chamber-ſtuff, have 
I caught you atlaſt ? 
rg. Pray Sir, let me alone. { be Lola her h the Aris. 
_-D Morrow Morning. 
I vow and proteſt Sir, teal. Cp 
"6 Lerit be ſo ſotr! y then,” that nobody may heat thek 
Ho Let me go Sir,- what will you get by keeping me 
e? 
; >Plot; Not a Maidenthead,' I dare ſwear. 
- Gy Come, oe not; rl be very kind'; 1. ſwear Tlove 
x 


Pyot, So.de I, 41 A Politician loves an lkfordicr, for our 
own Ends; /' 

Frank. 1 aſars-you She. Pm none of hoſt's, Pſhay, ' let 
me: g0;;-are there/not(Cirizens Wives, Masks, arid other 
naughty Women enough?» 1! * 2s 

Ga, Toaft me, if they: beti*c is ſearce: of lace; adhocett 
Attornies. - What| for:Sea Captains; 'Land 'Officers;: and 
ow Beaus, there's ſcarce a Wench to be' had for Love or 

on | 

Plot. "That's a Lye, as too! many tan: Juſtify)! | 

Ga, Pavea care, thou'lt have the Green- ſs #0; 
I love mightily to prevent ir, Child but- 'the''Devil ſhall 
an itfor me. ,-Bur: I have another 'Broppial t6 pm to 
thee 

: Frank: Pray Sir, Gor keep! me here I affure youl am 
honeſt, | 20610} 959207 oh 

Plot; What will this World come to! oO the Impu- 
dence of a Chamber-maidthat wou'd ſcandalize her Calling! 

Ga. Hark you, Prethee what woudſt thou be honeſt 
for ? hah} Don'c hundreds of batter'd TowniWenches Her 
rich; Husbands at laſt ?- Don't. notorious Raſcals:jurop inte, 
good Places, and detetted” Knaves: keep-their- old ones, | or 
get better? Don't we ſee chearing:ColleQors, ſquirting) 
Bribe-mongers,' embezhog: Purſers; long-winded Pay-mas: 
Kers,. faggorivg Officers; __ and Retailers of oy" 

A 
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and Benefices, Pimps, Stallions, Catamites, and the Devil 
and all of -Rogues look big, ride in Coaches, eted and 
waited on by the Croud of honeſt ſcoundrel Fools,* that 
trudge 7t on the hoof? honeft | ha, ha, hah! { laughs. 

Frank.. Well, when you can make melive like one of 
theſe fine Folks, perhaps I maytalk toyou, 

Plat. So, I knew *rwou'd come to that : Upon my ho- 
nor, we poer Rogues cannot afford to be honeft. | 
+ G#, Look you Child, Pll put you immediately in a way 
to do it, Thou fhalt pany Squire {/breg, whom thou 
faw*ſ here to day, a Man of 3ooo/. a Year ; Nay, anda 
Fool to boot, That &s, provided thaw let me confirm 
him my Fool, as ſoon as Marriage has made him thine. 

Frank. Sure Sir, you-jeft, *tis impoſſhble. 

Gs, To deny me, you. mean: + Look yoda, he loyes my 
Neice Fraxcelis ; and we have cantrived it ſo, 'that he be- 
lieves ſhe's to marry my Lord this Evening in the dark, 
for fear of my. Brother, The Squire is to come in m 
Lord's ſtead and wed her. Now you ſhall be introd 
in her Place by my Lord's Man, who manages the Intrigue, 
and ſo ſhe'll be ſeeur'd to my Friend, and the Squire to 
YOu. | 
' . Frank. Oh! but Sir.— 

; Ga. Oht but 3000 /. a year! fay no more, it mult be ſo ; 
Or —— Oh / here comes the Man ſhall dire& you. 

. Frank. Well, I can't avoid complying, as things ſtand ; 
the Conſequence cannot be bad, what eyer comes on't 


[ fide, 


Re-enter Plot. 


Ge. Plot, Here's Fanny ſhall a& my Neice, and Wed 
ire Ubred ; be ſure the Parſon and you whiſper all the 
ile. As foon as you have done, we'l all come in and 

he Witneſſes But hark' you, Sir Penderus ; if you offer 
tO be familiar, take notice, Pill make a Capon of a Craven. 
. Phes., O-law, Six ! upon my honor, I'm not & ill-bred 

| as 


: The Chamber-maid -but 
Chamber-maid. - The Jade was hooeft juſt 
others are, till a good Bribe came in the way. 


Enter Sir Topew, az Ilbred. | 
-- C. back.- 


_ : Sir To, What, alone, Squire? _ {| clops him hard onthe 
Gz. Not till you came, Knight; I was a thinking, . 
Sir To. That's a wonder ! -prethee, thinking o' what ? 

: | 'Ge, Why, only of. bribing a Waman to cuckold the Fool 

.her Husband on her Wedding Night; for I find-nothing 

but /aBribe will do't. | A Love: Suite naw is like a Law 

Suite, he that courts without Fees, ſtarves his Cauſe,'/and 

fues in forms paaperss. | LGz VS 

Sir To, Did aot you tell me once you ne*re gave a 
Wench any thing? 7 wn nw 1h 

Ge. True, there's the buſineſs, I wou'd bribe her at ano- 
ther Man's coft;; :for I love as [lirtle'to fee'Wenches, .as to 

| bribe La ; dany me, I hate to encourage Vice. -/:;/ + 

1: 2/6, Well, Sam,-wil't fpeaka good word tothy Neice for 

honeſt Bob. - g12 47 I "M 7 
Ge. Between you and T, honeſt Bob, *ewill be; needleſs ; 

Ifahcy my Lord Lowenet will /have her before to:Morrow 

Noon, if! he has'/her.notby this t1me, and {o I-leave you, 

| '\ : | Esit-Gaymood, 

i 1 Sir To. (I find this-fame Gypſic-fellow told us true, Cuz. 

ſhe's to be married in:hugger-mugger..- I wiſh he'd come 

andynake good bis promiſe, / 7 ft 9 

: * 26, Ods bobs, tho? ſhe frumpt. me; I: fancy ſhe'sjonly 

ftrarige at Grit; like other Carle but ſhe-has a firange way 

with'her;ilet herſay what ſhexwill, tannot-/but Jike her. 
Well, 1'd becontent to: CT IY riding hard, :and driokiog 
# - 2 - » 
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hard, a whole Week, ſo-I might'but get her ina C—_ | 
or ON 2 Hay-cock, and no bedy by. 


iS! Enter Plot. -. . 040d Pho! 
Plot Oh! Sir; 4 are you come? rs to0 Jane: | 

Ib. Ods lidikins, don't tel} us' ſo Man + Why; ris; not 
half an hour ſince I left her. Olaw! Sewer ! I could weep 
like any Calf now. 

*--$ir.To. H *tis done, *tis Pot come away, and drown 
Sorrow; thou” ſhalt go home as drunk as iF thou cam'(t 
from an Eleftion. 

Plnt; Hold, hold Sir, did but Jeft with you ; bat a 
\ Moment later had been too/— Well, Mrs. Fr auielis waits 
ſor me'to'take'her aſide,” and my Lord: is with” her Firhef, 
diſcourfing about';/0u and'het. Come; now 's _ rims, 
make no noiſe. - 

1b, Come along, I'm: as ; Rill ASA ; Mouſe.  LExcums. 


Exter Airy and Chriſtina... 


£46. Here be Vnkk delir's. us roſtiy for him ; bur: Tcarte 
gueſs his Defign. 
| Air, Deſign ! Why, he has as fldoms any, a5,0ur Modern 
Play-Writers, Ja it be to make us talk as m. docxhimfel, 

: Chr. To no pur 5b 37 93a; 

Air. But rr peo ot be thy Fault, Tp we 4 got ralke to 
his patpoſe} Madim” Love; Love, Matam 1: Noching's 
to the purpoſe bur that, 

Chr.” Nay, ho Love'in-earneRt5-good' Mr. "Aity ; Woe c I 
know you're: meer Weather-cock ?-. | 

Air, Yes, Madam, I may .be- like the Weather-cock; 
for T never-change: vill thar: which moves» me'changes ; 
and” all:my Motions wait upon) your Breath. | Burrhere; 
moſt Women-are like our Weither, (corch. us and chill -us 
tho ſame day: And others make Love ſotodious +4 


"Low fa Tp -- Ov9 
- Ch.” As if there were hot Plagues enough-in Life, withs 
. out making'one-of Loving ;' but res of you make as much þ. 
. hafte to:get out of Love,- as they do *t in Debt. 
: 1 Mih. am nor for-ranting fo faft; or” as one ſaid; go» 
1g to:'his Wives-Funeral ; 'Whar ene we make « Toyt Cp 
Pleaſure? 

Chr, Come, come, moſt: of you ſerve your Miſtreſfes as 
all Pegple do their Gueſts: Ar firſt the Entertainment is 
warimand coſtly, but ſoon-grows &coldas qullindifference 
or jaded Matrimony can make 1t, * 

Azr. Bur Paav for 'a boveealie and #hrecable like your 
humor, and that mult be laſting.” Such a Love, Madam = 
Chr. Is as indifferent_a Love) '#s' one can with, and-in 
-Truth;16 Love.ar'all,”. ' | 

Air. No, Madam, tis a Coty, fociable Paſſion, Tike 
-modern Friendſhip. $ chee a loving"couple when 't 
ther ; yet is 0@/pan'to: *etn when efunder. *Tis like Pine 
1% Fline, it-lyes alk.” *tis urg'd; bur chen it never: forks Bt 
ſparkle.” Wk | 

C. H. Never Court One of our reſerv's Beantich? Kit. 
leg *ſhe wou'd expe ftrifter Duty from her Loyer., 

Yes, Firtt he muſt be a Slave to Dreſs as muc -2$ 
ſhe TY to het- Complexion, and'never {ee her unle(s he's as 
Spruce as a Dancing-Maſter at his breaking up; or a poly 
tick Beau on @ Birth-day at Court,- * - | fl 
111:Ch, Ay; for I heard: of a Beauthat loft'a Lady+for' offers 
ing toapproach her in a Coat with Pocket-holes an Inch toe - 
.high, and Button-holes bavThree- Taches wide. 041 


Enter Gay mood, who goes- mls the Door Pay ours i. __ 
Topew,  Sq+:re het 6g and WY appear, aud Parſon 
Humgrum behina % 


Riad $0) ". * Ftbwaris the Door. 
Go, Now you ſhall have { rt. | He 'ays (4 and goes: 
Air. To promiſe Sport; ark (ED ee. 


Gy What's he goingtode ?: . 
| Gay.. 


"90 Dave s « faf. 


_ G9. Hold, 269, Sir, you mult a bar. (pally 


Sir Ta, he muſt nor7he bk Marr her alrcady. 
Bb. Yes, Faith Digkle-in-Law: chat js,now 5 you' come 
Day after the Fair.; s my lawful wedded Wie, pw 


mw 
G47--Brochers Maid, Brother: 'Seerliog that Dal be A 

avg, 

Th. Ha, ha, hai Yaure merry diſpos'd Oakle : Why, 
don't you know your owniNev 

\ Gaz, Yes ;; better then” © know your owa Bride, it 
'Jeems - on her in the li 

1h. Hah! What art thou C 4 Cantleis reach'd to% om. 

Fraxk. Even what you ſaid juſt \now, my Dear, your 
lawful wedded Wite. 

Ilb. The Devil's rather. Ods bobs, do you take me form 

g? I was Married to-Mrs. Frences.: + 1; / 

. Gay. Nay, thy Wife's Name's Frances ; She's the Chang- 

ling : But my Coulin Fraxcelis has not been i ia the —_ this 


Sir To. I'n {Koen | Or, L Dream, or, Lam Mad, 'or 
elſe Pm Drun 

Frank, You! haye. had my handever Gace the: Good Man 
joyn'd us, and Here's the Ring. 

1h. Nay, then le hang my ſelf, O- law L Odaw ! 

:Gep, Ob'fye, what a filthy Death) you 'rve choſea? Remem- 
þer you're a Gentleman. | 

Sir 7o. What, 'cheated ! There's Conjuring, in't. Hah! 
is't ſo, thou young Witch ? 
| Gaz. Come Knight, ſpeak more-kindly to your Niece ; he 
has Married her. you know, you're a Witnels ro! c you! ſelf, 


Bvter Railmore and my Ledy Single, aid Plotb bebind*m | 


Re Whats. the matter, Geatlemen? 


Ga. Why, Mr. 1/bred has committed Matrich6by i 
ne 


-f 
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Oric.of the Maids, and wou'd perſwade us 'twas my Neice 


Prancelis, that's all. 


Sir To. This fhan'r paſs ſo, d'youſte. | 
©  Ge,-:No, ?tis paſt , Pyou ſee: How will you hetp 
ourſlves: 2" The G that's eaught in the hook 


; and flounder, but that wont do. He hugs Hyandiage 
it as 4: Man does his Wife, * F Sings this, ] 

Ra.«Hark you, Sir Topenyl, -and you Mr. Rbred, Phe 
ſhow you Pm not ſo-muct-your Enemy-as you-Imagine : I: 
fancy, I have Oneway to bring you off. 1 

- lb. How ? ah, wou'd you eou'd | 

Ra. If you'l bind your ſelf in a Bond of Twenty- Thou- 
fand Pounds, never'to pretend'to Mts. Francelie, Vie try 
what I cando for you. - F032 | 

Ib. Ay, wich all my Spirit, and thank you too. 

Ra. Here's a. Bond - ready drawn ; look-on it, 'tis but 


Signing and Sealing. 
Sir A Ay, oy; heſhall Sign irand Seal it; and with more 
joy than any ever Sign'd a ratt of Marriage;here Cuz, 
Sign, Signand Seal ; but lets ſee if *tis right- firſt? heigh 
ho.! how ſoon care comes upon a Man that's Married ! he's 
no ſooner noos'd but he'd give bis Ears to ger off.” | Here tis 
. Sign'd and Seal'd../ | TOW 2/47 
Ra: Take off the Seal; youdeliver this as your Atand 
Deed, for the uſe of the Party thereiamentioned. © = 
11b, 1do. Welt, now, dear Friend of ours, prythee tell 
us quickly,how ſhall Lget off ? Pray puta Body outof pain ! 
Ka Look you, before this Company, Ideclare you free 
to-Marry any One that will have you, except Mrs Francelis: 
For, as we got this Maid to Perſonate her, we got alſo One 
of my Lord's Men to Perfonate the Chaplain. - 
Ib O-law ! o-law ! Is that all gow had to ſay? You're : 
good to help a lame O_ a Sti W 
Rs, Where is he ? This is not the Man. ING 
{ looking «bout and ſeeing Huradrum 
Frank, That's the Man that married me. Bs 


. 


7-2 Ddve's. «Jet. | 
G4. Ods death, this is none of Dick ;\ this is Parſon he. 


drum, 

Rs. Plot, Rogue, Dog, how isthis? —_—_ ſure Le did 

nat lex 3he; Gentleman Marry a Serving-W 

lor AgPam/an'bone(F Perſon,:Sir, I-con'd. nor toric 
ok go my .Comradeready according. to. your directions, 
and told Id che < Squire and-his Uokle fo, but tbey.wou'd-needs 
have a.Parſon- of their;own, whom they had:broug rk I 
didalli inthe World: to-perſwade''em not tohave him (t 
know it ) but they were politiye, ; aad-forffear of Hojlin 
my Maſters Match, 1 durſt notrhinder*em. . + 

- Sir Tg, Rogue, Villain, -Dog, [let me. come at him. 

Plot. Nay, ghen,-your humble, Servant, tho* I know 
what I know * tis time to ſcamper. 4/0997 


41/4 ; noEneer Th Thomas Gaymord.. 
| » Fails you? 
, Six Tho, What's the matter:Sir Topewel ?' Mr,J/bred hf 
Gs. Why, nothing, he wou'd bave' taken.a Wife with no4 
ing, avd hehas; Qoe ih nothing ; fo there's: rothing 
loſt; 'The? -he has miſtaken your Maidfor your Daughters 
{uretheMaidwill-be kepy Cheaper that the Miſtrels.. --! | | 
Chr. Not when the Maid comes to be the'Miſtrefs. | 
: Be, True;/an; Uſurer)s itakiſh Spo, afterhis Dad's Nam. 
nation, or ahalfſtary'd Szamay after his Pay- -Day, is not. 
. more. Expenſive, 1630 
Sig. Tho,..Wellif he:has Married her, lt him make mo 
<< ſis blind Bargain, . 


Ml, Emnter Humphry, nd Doll, b 

"Ham. What;:and. is "Meeſter ſpedalready Wiſh your | 
Worſhip Joy !! Here's Pol: Hoydon and Lare Friends again, 

an*t pleaſe you, and want but your-Worſhip*s Conſent tobe 
Marry'd too, #1 * : {hicks him and thurpps him,] 
14, Here's ithe Conſent. 1 give yoP, with a Horſe-pox. 

Heum.- Þiey day, 4. What-time | o'th? Mooh -is* ?! What 
Waſp, or Nettle has ſtung him ? G4. 
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- Gn Why thi Mali marrijed't MOyYs 
Servant OS eo enn he i is mad Wt it. ;* Riley” 


 Hamp' What yondey Odfnigs, { know what T 
know;now could I hel \ Pucog A Ta lift,but 1 have 2 good 
mind not to do it, for tf rake. of $his-fame kick & the breech 


he 
"Ehetiow tcanſtthou help thy Maſter off of this ugly Job, | 


A 1 can, mayhaps I won't; what thea.? 
You'd <0 me __ Kick RoW) dide'en now, wou'd ; 
Ou fr: : 1 
Illb.Prethee, ood Hinphay: (doo'crk + duds eo6:1' 
ha? done as much to mice own mother. Why man, 

Here, hit me Two Kigks for my One ; I he , pray pay , 
= — off, 4nd kick me Nil thou alt 8s, an ' thee 


;. Well, now you cry petfraui 1h reltivg 7 and on 
WAS eng. w for Sir home's Chaplain, to-tel him w Weg 
want him fo give us a Caſt of his Office ; when Ars wc | 
we fee, as'Luck wou'd' have.it,, but this {ame Laſs there in 
the high Topping, anda tidy _—_ little tiny o-by-groung, 
wee. & thus highs (In ure 7 the 's.no hig/.er than a © 
Horfe-block ) with the Cha ar) in mumbling over. them. 
out of his book 4, ſo we hiten'd,” and found he was making + 
'*m as faſt a3 Parſoncanmake Two Folks. 
Ga. Pſhau, pſhau, ſurethis cannot be. 
Hum: Why,..,yau'd as gal tell me 2 Bailift's 'no. Knave : 
I know her Face turd we Fd hint Im like your ' Lon-, 
dax-Folks ? tell Lies ? Dll take the Bibled Oath: on't,.an4 
ſa ſhall Doll; won't you Doll? 
| Doll. Ay, as Pman honeſt bydy, tþ that T will [Xt preps; 
-Hlb. Ah boys | {, . He jumps, and plays ridical0mus.] ricks. 
Sir Tho. Ah boys | Coufin, . dance, dance, I ſay; This' 
brings thee 0 bo! and-as for you, Miſtreſs Choaje, vel N 
bave.you hang'd for ' marrying Two Husbands.... 
Sir;Tho, How ! 15 this true, FNnctieaty ? RO 


—_— 


— 


74, Loves a: Fell 
Frank. bois rt tobe id n05 
re tA. bas .924c!tims of: 7 


qt 
$i Ye. yo can't” tell __ _ fay }- 1 ongh eistrue, 


Hi. "66k ade OPUS ob is” wry wok the” 
© 0 eg Hobberdehoy ſhe had pickt outofory a.! 
loale 8p itn-fow Peepbig ib Hetto''! Surg he's Hardly 


oh enough to go a nutting, ' T wonder how the man! 
hayethe SENOEY Pn #6rfi. Bat ſore of 4m dont. way 
lue oſtra\/vhom theytairſe tons, "(b-they're grees'Git the/ 
her ſporcthan 


7a as pr, of Bat — wo had been at one 


(bHar [: ; 13417 3 
MF beak e/4/Husbagd withour bo aj pat is 
as 2 ly as'a VV | 


br VV liiskery 9's 
Chr. Hef'very Young indeed ;- bur - 5, FREY L ſhould- 
know that Face: It my jb my Evuſin Kitty Coun Kijuy 
Dag. Mii F112 L000 WY" 
Sir ths” Whar oi Femaſe/Marry'an another ?-Do"you. 
make'a Jeſt of Marriage? & 
1lbred. Pray, don” t you be Viſtas Kerty! Pray don” t,. 


pray don't. . 6 24 BONGO 1/1 
Sit Top. all hs, '0 Lay" all 5 mae agile; + 


undone ! . 
Enter Lord Lovewel and Francelia. 


Fra, What do! hear, Mr. Wark. 1'5e x 'poſibl you've 


Marryed Ls: Maid forſp pight? 
a little by chance? I thought to have made 


Ilibr 
ſure of you; un; They have tantaliz'd me twice with che hopes of 


being my own man . again; but that, T feay, T never ſhall 
while I live: Yet perhaps you beiog ber Mites: may = 


- ſwade her. 
Fra.Truly,Sir,ſhe's no more my Servand; face youate few 


Y; 
Lord and Maſter; but tho you ſhould never have been mine aw, 


Pm forry for you : E'en take her 'with you when you-wi 
Frankly 


9K! (. - rr 7 
Fray &YV 7 
it, What. is 49g Already with dnothtt man ? 


nqt-jealous, Mr. {bred ;) Oug\whiſpering can- 
not 4) To = you, as that 10 had wither and DoCtor 


oo: Nay Then * Lis timeto: be gots! Toi be «us un- 
ſnar'd; aid hea fpol'd-Qyer and ovyeb again with ſham pro- 
miles of getting free is,.to9 much-Þfor Fleſh-and Blood to - 
div) "Owns; bereveng'd, Af 1 live-3/icome, come a- 

Way... 1437 YT} F[CGomg nith libred. 

"At. Hold! unal che areof your: Braces Mr. Bride-- 
groom, for all your buffing;+, 7 

"Eo ank. Nay then if; the Bri r00D oniſt takwteroof the 
Bride ; .you nnd Mr: Ulbred m "give me leave totake care 
of this. CH le Fartoer. of :mine. 1 'r. 

vir, 0s, carx-gt hoy andhetangid } the Devil @ bir 
weUBbeeac of exhers,; - 

ell, well, good angry: red Nod. Gentleman, 
we'll take care of one another. 

5g Fo., What; aftront my Note 3.4 oulittle Snipper Snap. 

(Xdfooks,. it colt nor: a/Pairitmg thin .Qll the SalliGhy | 
Faces. os Play houſes, 0; wor i : Li" 

'La. 4n. How Siſter Ka, are _ mad 2?” VS. 

Kt. No madder than'youn Ladiſhip, | -: 

Frank. She's only Married Madam, -.and toa perſon that 
_- _— to ſhow himſelf not togerher-waworthy That 

ADPINCIS. +1 MEL NOWTINTG NY 

we Sin, How! martigd incarncd? Ma, THA 

1llbr, Uoke ming, migd a ligtle;! © -[-: 

car Madam, be - pacified-;' the Chambermaid is 

Mr. Wy RT gen more a Woman than my elf; but a wery 
worthy young Gentleman, whoſe- Wealth ahd merie-In- . 
title hich toa young Lady thatbasboth: He diſcover'd him. 
ſelf to me now, and told me he was-forc'd to uſe this: Diſ- 
guile to ſecurk pretty Mrs. Ry to him(cIf. 

Sir 


76 Laves-4 Feit. 
- Sie Tho. What the Chambermaid prove a manatlalt ! 


1. Yuzzah!!  ''- - [Skips about for Joy. | 
. Sir Tho: Huzzah, Cuz, thow'rt: unmarried now : Odſooks 
kkt's go and be Drunk tor Joy. 


11h. { Hollows.JOdsbobs Pm more glad-now ve miſgd the 
wrong, than if I had gottheright. -. Lt Enac 2 
Fraxk. 1 was inform'd your -Ladiſhip wou'd not fuffer 
your Sifter to entertain the leaſt thoughts of a Husband ; 
I got admittance hereas a Maid-Seryant two daysago; and ag 
you threaten'd her.with a Nunnery, ſhe conſented the more 
.ca{fly to be joyn'd to:me wy more ſuitable Bonds. _= 
La. Sin. - You mean Spirited wariton Girl! Did you then © 
regard my Admonitions no better ? *Tis true, 1 threaten'd 
you with a Nunnery, but *twas but todeter you from mar- 
riage, the more fatal Priſonof the two. See me no more. 
Kr. Feeringly. Come, Madam,we gueſs your Averſion to. 
Varriage is ſomewhat abated,pray let your Anger be {© too. 
. Mr. Railmore,you'll interceed. [ Smiling. 
La. Sin. How! _ | 
Frank. ln ſhort, we know that the ſame Spiritual Execy- 
 tioner that diſpatch'd us haddone as much for you two- juſt 
half an hour before : So now 'tis about an hour too late for 


your Ladiſhip to uſethat ſtyle. —* 
* Chr. What, my Lady Simg/e married / 
_ Ex. Frankly with Kitty. 2680-54 
:Ld. Lo: Rawlwore married?! : i \ C4 £7 1, 


Fry. The two marriage haters married! __ + 

Ga. Nay,then miracles are not ceag'd !- + 0) 

Ai. Why a.miracle ? I never heard any one' rail at the 
-Courtier's Slaviſh Life, but what woufld at one time or other 
'Sacrifice his Liberty cor. RAS ISHRCETL, FN pa $49 
_ La. Sin. Ther) ; Love-and/Hate touch one an- 
.other, like Laugh and Weeping. © are 3 -orracth 
Ra. Youare all Ephefiaws Matrons one way or other. 
Ga. What a Pox, are you capping of Sentences? Wiſh 

you 


% 


Love's 6 Fob. 


Joy 6f a/thauſand Pounds 
Wer I ay Things then tes OI 


Wiſh you Jo of your Charbernaid hers! Didag 
yo mart erjanty om RE, 5 
o I wou'd haye ; ha 
ſhe beena Clambermaid bm; S: 
"Ch, Coulin, I at- you: "Pp _ for railing at 


matri 
tave feng wall well 


Ld. Lo. Pray ſpare * en, Rau 
Fheir Inclinations agreed : 
tho > mo pmmegng Way. betors now, and cones pry pes A” 4 
fince I hear, my Rival has-0bli himſelf 5 OT to raiſe, 
Ambition 20 you, let me beg of you to condeſcend'to | 
PP: :Sure,. Spd will no longer be at.obſtacle. 
eng had his Leave to urge.my-ſuit to yo k 

Sir Tho.. Ay, But I'm loth topart N rich bak mony at 
aTimethar there $o little. 

Lad. Lo. While Sir Thomas ſeem'd diſpog'd to part with his 
-mony,as well aswith his it would havebeen in- 

ence to have bated him the firſt. But we'll not differ a- 
ut it : So, Madam, 1 of i ou will-but at laſt 24d your con- 
font: to your Father's I'll ask no other Treaſure bur [your 
Perion,” which is indeed too valuable to need . any addition 

to recommendit. - 
a ſo generous Offer, ry Wy y Lord, Fat yo me of 
reality 0 Eſteecn A to. make eturn 1 
po I folemnl declare; Thats if m Father will nor be plead 
xrt with ? hat he prod d be one Conſideration 
parting with me to you, I will never conſent. to marry 

fie | live. 

Sir Tho. How | Adad, tho Ilove money, I love Generoſi- 
ty too. Here, my Lord, rake her, ſhe's yours ; the money _I 
promis'd ſhall be ours t00. Imuſt I was 4 
with, and tempted; but there are few here wou'd not _ 


TY 


"Iz. 


Lones. # eff:<..) 
gh caly their we - DOT 


& you, 08! 3-19129d word 1 3217 


y Py or wits: | 0 
ie®" 0d: rather; of wing mar-;; 
= wh fe ay woulTbegglata be 
 OLBTT120881.),8 1999 91 
*"#. Vin fo little aftaid' of beingdneof thoſe, Madam,that 
if. I can, be ſo hap {axto prev with you to apprqve of: my. 
Loves ud pace ather- wil of my Circumſtan- 
ts hoyenor /tiore to wilt bur be yours fo e-' 
NEW 102321 

EY \on-king T.oveid Jeſt sgain? "Ta boſe-. 
Ke aj Be 4 8 bo ole jou cti contioue:ſame; time} 
Ty ey ſay, Ht valued by moſt of you: 
: —_ pro) Now - Yolrharly come'to ſee 'emy. 
Day, and: itlenuſt be dh Cacondicar One;or- 
extraordinary, Favour, , if you come to the Houle "Three 
bn LOODPany wanted there never Comach. 
7 Aa It di over New 1 Biinies, ar worsd and. 

6 ya wo ore, 


Tfecious ona ſaddein, man; had ou: 


Se] 


Q u 
/ not GE ephty vei irs Tet Nil? Fhe wer Og and Girb in 
the Houſe will teach you to keep to that:' Oh, here they ace, 


3-Come Sing. the Nualogue my pretty Rogues? 


A Dialogl# Betwert! 7 leele Boy and Gil 
PR Moder $ talk 1 7/7 on | 

Boy. Eploytruge to:come hither, 

Togo with you up and down, | 

Fae leave ed the Boys im Town, -: | 

. Girk. Mydear Jemmy, how £04 v7 

Pile all the Girls for Wn! Yeo her Baby 
my fimeit: Baby Fog (AWAY. 

** Boy. Come, BONG @ Man and Wi 

Girl. Fye, jou know that*s full of ſtrife. Boy. 


Love's 4 = 79 
« Roy» No, WO kiſs and each, other, . vine); «ua $ 
Like my Father and your Mother... TOO 
Gil. 4, that's better, come, FX . 
Whez you're out, Dll put you in. x, 7 FO 
\ Boys": Bras Tenn flh, ma Doh gu th 248 Tu 
Girl, jy 61 Sri wad Fo oratull 
;"Hogk 48 Hy Ba ani, Child? .- 


Let me (ee !. 20.1 To a5 


"mn, 


1 ind wornot cnt 


Girl, —=-0by Bro a j:<nod ud on 
; (aprepm_—c Bp, Dild. , g's [ guy : -, 599 
None cam fee as, do not fear, In: »9r03io nc 


Now + fathle more, good. Betty no! 31 bos rot! 5 AV 
Girl. Fir, y0u make me Waſb Lipesr;, (1: Pos] bas 3Y9 
Tet methinks *tis very pretty. hid my 
Boy. Welt we'f Merzy.t're Lane 5 9nd) 2xÞ 42, 
. Gul: Yow're too little. _ <6 55:15 ad2-19D Ii 
Boy, —— Tre wagons | 1) pang, 
Both... " | 


0h! I cannot, will not tarry. 7 oe "ol 4: 571146 
rickly, quickly let. us Marry, | 
For I capnot terry lo 


68 wry welks bur find they are ſeduced = 4th | 
reſt, by the evil Spirit of Matrimony. 
Ra. What,can' our Example make a a Coaver of you?” 


Ga. No; fzith 4 1:ſhou'd. be gil f the,, Re aoribeclcy 
Curſe, +6 cat without ſtomach, without ca le, 


without mirsly, go-to bed wihou, vp Lg iguchn ithqur, 
pine lie without Reſt, be Cuckolded withgut xhiercy, 


rhout pity, and plagy'd,withoug: 
_ bis, War will you never haye better Thoughts of 


our Sex+?' | 5; 

_ Ga. Ay, when you all ceafeto go to Prayers: w withbur be 
votion, to fawn withoux-Love, 'ta-weep without orrow, to 
be chafte without VYertue,. agd COM ma —_ your 


Husbands 
a 6.44 45 £48 SY AITIPD Ke- 


be A | \ LY 
_ _ | 


86, .\Pawe's aye 
Re-enter Frankly areſt bike '& Got ind Kitty» iow 


Clothes. Plot" Tanna ox 2d 
A, Ms. Frankly, atop; Friends! may knoky - "you ; D 


Ko Ur, hep me 1: oblain-St Twas and 
ardod for. uſing e*Stratuger; that may 


Gen name. inhoſpitable to-thioſe-who-never: felt-thevio- 
lence of Love. As for Mr. bred, he muſt not onl forgive- 
me, but honeſt Plor alſo ;towhom I had made ry ſelf known 
before I was to wed | the'Squite;) io that bro was 9p  deoger 


on cither- ſide... 
- 0b. The ſhort and the loop of! the $H6 rake If 
Jeſt «on faitly chous'd of Miſtre6 a 


» ©: 6. 
7 Sir Tho. Come, come. we'll et thee another; Cues - 3 

1h. Get thee. another, Cuz | dobobs Yoall thong olfu-. 
Gnaw, gnaw, you Old Fool : -Befote Ge e; I've as 
mind-as cre I had inmy life, to have- Suſan, . Siſters © bam: 
bermaid, for ſpight. 

mn 0 he. beta no Chambermaid in- Gee beſcecls 
thoſe who pialpolr Miftrefles from. 
—__ wolovs nar, bil after 

8 

Fe you ſdtnie Corſe! 
follow; Allow ſome 
ro give your) 
y degtees. Let him read good! 
great book of the world,: 
with dans.” It coſts ſo/little more to breed: 
| -' thars-it ' dogs: to breed orhers.- like 
os tht Ein there ar ſo many, of the. JOE: id 


our Touth impr 
ws Bo 06 jm ef 5. and rar 
Wealth may re loft, but never what wegain .. | 
reading Books, and moſt pom Men. 
Thus we grow wiſe, and raiſe and aſe our ftorez 
While Fops and Squires, amidſt their Wealth, are poor. 
l E.4N J $; 


